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PREFACE, 


PANE Reputation of 
Mr. Butler’ s Wri- 
: me 15 Jo effectually flab blind, 
that Peohid he both Pre elum- 
ption and Iinperti mence in me to 
attenipt any additional Recom- 
\mendation > nor wat wld there |i 
be ory O Oceafioia | for this Pre Ti 
face, if it qwere not neceflary f 
ito give the Reader a few iv 
ty odntor ry Cautions 


ina 


PREFACE. 
d he moft P art of the Pie- 


ces, of «which this Volume 1s 
compos d, are taken from thew 
Origimal Manufcripts. 


The Fable of the Laon 
and Fox, and tee 1S at 
Co yurt, L vbtawd by the 

latereft of an eminent Cler: Lye 
Man in Buckinghamfhire, 
coho had been fometime Chap- 
lain to the old Karl of Carnar- 
van, who inforne'd me, that 
Myr. Butler us’d to SNe long 
and I frequent Vifits to Asket, 
the Name of that Lord’s Seat, 


pie | 


PREFACE 


\ and that at Intervals, aoben 

FESS coe 8 
he was difengag’d from my 
| Lord’s Company, he writ 
| thele two, with feveral other 


| Papers of the fame Nature. 
Phe Fable of the Lior 


-and the Fox, he believes 
to be his fit Effay wm this 
| Kind of Poetry, and that af- 
terhe had fimfb'd it, be dif- 
lik'd wt, and threw it by, toll 
Mr. Ditchfield, that. was 
| then domeftick Chaplain ta 
the Family, happened to get a 
Copy, aubich be fhew'd to the 
i , Cler- 


+ & 


PREFACE. 


Cleroy anid other Gentlemen 

that came to vifit my Lord, 
who generally took Copies of it 
allo; fome: of which are to 
be met anth im their Fam- 
lies at this Tome ; and the Ap- 
plaufe and Credit Mr. Butler 
gan'd by this Fable mducd 
bum Joon after to begin bis 
Hudsbras. i 


Lhe Memoirs are Obfer- 
vations upon the Managements 
of the Rebcides in the two jolt 
Tears after the King’s Murder. 
Indeed I am the more inclind - 
to 


“PREFACE. 


ta beli LLEVE this, b ecaufe I have 
Jeen feveral of Mr. Butler’ 5 
Letiers to bis Kriends,in which 
wus a Part of thefe Memoir. 5, 
tovether «auth the Va es, as 
they ave now tnter|pers'd and 
printed with them. 


The Farl of Pembroke’s 
Speeches as he |poke ’em in the 
Houle of Lov ds, were the com- 
mon talk iyidh Sport of the 
Kingdom,and many of the Wits 

at that Time turwil them into 
Laampoons and Ridicule ; among 


awhich My. Butler was One, 


Eve 


PREFACE, 


<ubo pul "em into the Drefs you 
now fee em in, and [ent “emin- 
clo din Letters to bis particular 
Eriends and Acquaintance; from 
aohofe Copies they «were after- 
wards printed and difpers'd 
cot bout Mr. Butler’s Know 
ledge, and, as I have been told, 
very much againft bis Inclina- 
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The Speeches of Alderman 
Atkins, Pennington, Hugh 
Peters, Wc. were written ta 
veprefent the intolerable ‘Pro- 
phanenefs and Stupidity of the 
3  Pachon. 


PREFACE. 


Fadcion. Mr. Butler, «wo 
| was the beft Mafter of Ridicule 
cand Mimickry m the Worlds 
| [aid to have done them in Obe- 
‘dience to the Commands of the. 
| LordCarbury, whom Recom- 
| pence made him firft bis Secre- 
tary, and afterward Steward 
of Ludlow Cattle. 


Hudibras at Court, zas. 
evithout Doubt intended for a 
fourthPart, asa very obvious 
ito any Perfon that compares 
} ° r 
that «wuth the other E-bree. How 
| he came to drop the Defign and 


10 


PREFACE. 


to conclude the jirfe Canto wth 
a fevere Satyr upon the Court, 
3 differently reported 3 but the 
moft gener ‘al and probable Con- 


Lien 15, that after a lone and 


frustlefs Dependance upon the 


P, omifes of the King and the 
oreat Courtier Ss, full of Refent- 


ment, be vefolves to leave. the 
Court, io which be could never 


again be veconciled to the Day 


of his Death. 


This 1s al I think neteffar yy 

as wn Introduction to the follo ead | 
ing Voluanc, except it be to m=” 
| from 


PREFACE. 


from the Reader, that Tamim 
i clofe ‘Purfur of feveral other 
| Pieces. of this Author, viz. 
| His Paftoral upon the Death 
of Sir Samuel Luke; The 
| Quakers Spiritual Court 
| Proclaim’d; His Letter and 
Copy of Verfes to Sir Wi 
tam Davenant upon ~ his 
| Gondibert, &e. All which T 
| hope in a very hort Time to be 
| in a Condition to lay before the 
World. 
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The Fable of the 
LYON ‘and the FOX 


Alluding, 


To the Caufe and Manner of the Great 
Rebellion in the Year 1641. 


@ 


£3 Lyon who had uncontrol’d, 
(roll’d, 
O’er"many: Woods! and Foy offs 


| beating his Subjects oft. complain 


| OF many Hardfhips in his Reign, 
!- Be -Re- 


2 The Fable of the L¥ on 


Refolves to go from Place to Place, 
To try if he cou’d learn the Cau/e. 


A fubtle Fox who near him kept, 


And us’d to dog him Step by Step, _ 


Fearing that be among the reff, 
Might be found put to be a Bea/P, 
Whofe daily ftudy wastobring, 


Contempt and Ruine on his King, 


Rows in his crafty Mind a Way, 


How he his Sow’ reign might betray 5 
And that the Matter he might nick, | 
He pitch’d upon this cunning Trick. 


| There was a Common near a'Town, | 

| Where he had frequent Robb’res done, | 
| Oft kill’d youngLambs,broke openPens, 

| And frolethe GoodmivesCocks andHens 3 

So raveyousand bold he was, 

That nota Goofe could go. te graze 

| But | 


and the Fox. 3 
But he both Night and Day would 


(watch ’em, 
And by fome Stratagem difpatch ’em : 


Which made the Villagers determine, 
Both One and All to flay the Vermin, 


Thinks he, if it fhou’d happen fo, 
Thisthoughtle/sBrutefhould thither 0 
Pd bark and how] and raife the Town, 
That they may comeand pull him down 
By which Contrivance ¥ avoid, 
tobe, perhaps, myfelf deftroy’d. 


Now, ashe thought, fo it fell out, 
For as he rang’d the Woods about, 
Not dreading any fort of Harm, 

For Innocence is till a Charm, 
He comesto that unlucky Place, 
Where Reynard thus obnoxious was. 

The crafty Vermin, when he faw, 

That he by no means could withdraw, 


B 2 Hepins 


ry) — of, a 
ZA. Le Fable of the Ly ON 
Begins to yelp aloud and cry, 


‘you, would fave your Life, Sir, fly: 


If 
And ftill he howls with all his Might, 
Youhaveno Remedy but flight. 

The Royal Brute, whofe noble Heart 
Was never known to flinch or ftart, 
Looks round, and feeing no one near, 
Judg'd fome offictous Beait: was there ; 
Or that fome Stragler was that ways 
Lurking about to catch his Prey, 
Whofeeing him fo unexpeed, 

And tearing he fhould be dete&ted, 
Made.this audacious outcry purely, 
That he might "{cape the more fecurely- 
Thefe were his Thoughts, until he fees, : 
Great Crowds appear among the'Trees; 
Whom to avoid, andtry th’event. » 
Toanadjacent Brake he.went, 


Where he propos’d fo long to lie, 
"Till a]l the Rabble were gone by. 


But 


and the Fox. 
,. But asitwas by Fate decreed, 

That he in nothing fhould fucceed, 

A Ruftick \eading of a Sow, 

To th Parfon’s Boar, asthey do now, 
Happen’d to fee the very place, 


Where therpoor Beaft fecreted was. 


The Fellow, who had ne’er before 
Seen any thing that went on four; 
Look half fo fierce and tormidable, 
With all the {peed that he was able, 


Throws down the Cord with which he 
; ; (led 
The Som to lofeher Mardenhead, 


And runs with all his force and might 


ny 


¢ 


(For Fear,they fay,addsWingstoflight) | 
Totell that he had feen a Creature, i 


Of dreadful Shape and monftrous Sta- 
(ture ; 
But he but little way had gone, 


Before he faw his Neighbours come. 
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With Clubs and Spits, Hedge Bills and 
(Pronys, 
Nay, fome, for hafte, had brought the 
(Tongs, 
And fome had Swords, and fome had 
oe (Guus, 

One this, another that way runs, 


Refolving all, alive or dead, 
Reynard to bring before the Head- 
Borough, who was oblig’d to pay, 
Five Shillings, if they wonthe Day. 


The craftyFox,whowas no Stranger 
Or tothe Place or his own Danger, 
Steals to a Thicket that was near, 
Where he what pafs’d might feeand hear 
And pleas’d the Vermin was to find, 
All things fucceed'as he defign’d. 


The Rufick who did lead the Som, 
Had fo much Breath recover’d now, © 


And feeing all his Nezghbours near; 


‘Had fo far refpit from his Fear, 


That. 


ana the Fox. " 
That he firft {cratch’d his Head; then 


(hum’d, 
And thus the Matter to ’em fum’d. 


Neighbours, fayshe, why what the Fox, 
Can you fuppofe alittle Fox, 

Tho’ he were nz’er fo great aThief, | 
Could do us all thisdamn’d Mi fchief ? 


| Lam no Conjurer, yet [know, 


It cannot be, norisit fo: 


| ‘Some Creature, whom the Gods imploy, 


Ts fent among us to deftroy 


OurFlocks and Herds, and will, at laf , 
Upon the very Owners feaft. 


‘Twill not keep you in furprize, ' 


I faw, juft now, with both my Eyesy 
Softrange a Monfier, that a ¥ ox, 
Is no more like him than an Ox. 


Upon the Arms of our good King, 


Lue piturd feen juft fuch alhing; 
His Beard, his Tail, his Mane the fame, 


). Only the Pitture looks more Tame, 
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3 The Fible of the Lyon 
And that may well enough be Said, 
For one’s alive, the other dead. 

By this time all the People came, 
And in a Ring inclofe the Man ; 
And as a nice Obferver finds, 

That many Men have many Minds ; 


Such were their diff’rent Thoughts and 
(Notions, 
SomeSwear,fomie fall totheir Devotions 


Some doubt the truth of this Relations 
Whilft others, with lefsSenfé than Paf- 


| (fion, 
Afiirm, it was a burning fhame, 


They should their honeft Neighbour 
( blame, 
Whole Probity had oft been feen, 


When he a Zaryman had been, 
Both at Court-Baron and Court-Leet, 


When, they their Landlord’s Steward 
(meet ; 
And fometimes tooat Quarter-Seffions, 


Where Zuffices for hard Expreffions, 
Punith 


aud the Foy: 9 
Puaith'poorRegves and Whores,and Try 


Some Thieves for. petty Robbery. 


Upon the whole, their Doubts and Feats 
‘Had almoft fet them by the Ears, 
© Andifthe:Cobler had not-broke 


The Ice, and with fome Fury {poke, 

) There had been Blood/hed ; but, {ays he, 
| Neighbours, for fbame, agrec, agree 3 
| For, to be plain; as Cafes fiand, 


| 1 think we fhould vo hand in hand: 


This isno Matter of {mall Moment 


Then why foould we our danger foment 


_ By quarreling with one another? 


LU tell you, 7f he was my Brother, 
| Should he diftruft our honeff Neighbour 
 Pa-call him Blockhead for his labour. 
| Why, what the Devil can we think, 
| He sneither Mad, nor yet in: Drink : 
) Wor mas he wontto Laugh or Scof,, 
| To Lye an: ane, , and fo forth ; 
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Therefore, in foort, 1 muft believe, 
He'd not himfelf or us deceive. 


SaysDelhoough,fortharhisName was: 
Who-afterwards grew very famous, 
And, as hts Neighbours all ican tell, 
Pth’ Ciazl Wars was Colonels 
Nay,fome there be thatwill not tick 
To fay, he was fo Politick, 

Or, uf you will, fo great a Rogue, 
That when Rebellion was in vogue, 
That he among the reft was one, 

That doom’d his King to. Martyrdom: 
But to. proceed, If any dare: 

Go.to the Place, I'll fhew you wheres. 
Quoth :he,thisMonffer now lies lurking 
Aud like fome Cavalier isworkingy, 
Inhis mifchievous, Pate, fome RAYy. 
Our Cattle and our felues.to. flay. 


and the Fox. LX: 
To this replies the Clerk o’th’Par7/h, 
Pdgoif Il was fure to perifp 5 


| And yet, to make alittle halt, 
_ oft Fire makes. the fweeteft Mast: 
_ And foft and gently too go far, 


| The Proverbs. fay,’tis fo in War: 


— 


| Then give me leave, I think’ tis beft,. 


Before that we attack the Beatt, 


To call aCounfel and devife 
To fall upon him by Surprize. 


(highs. 
You know when Civil Broils grew 


_ And Men fell out they knew not why, 
| That I-was one of thofe that went, 


To fieht for King and Parhament,. 


| When that was.ouer, I was.one 


| Bought for the Parliament alone; 


| And tho’ to boaft it.arguesnot., 


Pure Merit me a Halbert gots. 


| Aud as. SirSamuel can tell, 


| Lusd the Weapon pafing walle. 
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This Leader was of Knowledge great, 
Either in Charging or Retreat, 


Could fiand it, or could runaway - 
J ) ay 5 


And, as’tis faid, found out the Thing 


lo make the King oppofe the King; 
Of hiv that thus was famous for 
Hrs Courage and Succefs in War,. 
[needs mufi fay, to be no bolder, 
L learnt, in part, to be a Soldicr. 
But this is not a proper Place, 
Nox Time, tenlarge upon the Cafe. 
The Foe is very near at hand, 
And if we long confulting fiand, 
He flip an opportunity, 
Perhaps, to flay an Enemy, 
That if he hed it in his Power, 
Would us and all we have devour. 
Here is.no room fay Mediation,. 
Nor Treaty, wor Accommodation; 


Could Pray and Fight, and Fight and 


(Pray, 


Noa 


and the Fox. ry 


No Terms this Matter can compofe, 
| But it muft come to downriyht Blows 


S Our very Liberties and Lives, 


| Our Cattle, Children, xay, our Wives, 


_ 


Are all at fake} and that’s enough 
Pin fire, to make us danger-proot, 
But as among the-Saints we know, 
Before they did to Battle go, 

Nay, tho’ they only went to. Plunder, 
‘Or bring fome bold Malignant under, 
They always. fumg Staves two or threes 
Until they met the Enemy, 

So letus now, with one accord, 

Lift up our Voices ta the Lord. (tion 

Tis true, they fought to free the Na- 

From Pop’ry and Abomination, 

And evil CounfeHlors to bring 

To Fuftice, that feduc’d the King. 
They fouzht to get into their hands, 
Of King and Bifhops, all the Lands; 
And 


le ommemeetliemunmaneniaiadieene tate ee 
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And did, at length, by Prayer and 
(Fighting, 
Obtainthe wholethatthey hadright in.. 


Thustar theClerk: hethat fpoke nexty. 
Was Jeremiah Mumble-text, 
And he wasone could Preach & We auey 
Bothothers-and him/felf deceive : 
Had fuch a burning fiery Zeal 
For Anarchyand Commonweal, 
Thathecould Howl, and Grin andCank 
#A& both a Devil anda Saint, 

This Minifter of Reformation,, 
When firft Rebellion came in fafhiony. 
Could,ashis Shuttle, thoot his Tongue, 


And, ‘Lawyer-like, prove Right was 
(Wrong;, 
He'd prove Refifance-was no Treafon, 


But grounded on the Law of Rea/on,. 
And tor to kill the King, no-more,. 

Than’twas to rub out-an old Score 5: 
Eo 


and the Fox. r¢ 
To Swear, Forfwear, Lye and Recant, 
Was but the Duty of a Saint, | 
And that to Sequeffer.and-Plandéer, 

| Did but theCzrual Man bring under,. 
aA fort of gentle Moderation, 

To faveawvile malignant Nation. 

He’d prove thePrief#s and Bifbops.all,. 
Were Servants tothe dol Baal, 
Drones, léle Belly-Gods.and foforth 3: 
A Crew of uftlefsThings:of neworth, 


To fummeup all, he: would averr, 
And prove, a Saint-could nevererr; ut 
And that,let Saintsdo what they will, 1 
That Saintsare Saints-and were fo {till 
After this worthy Babe of Grace, ~ 

‘Had three times hem’d, and fét‘his‘Face,. 
He thusibegins:: \By Infpination 

[find weave afinful Nation, 

And fince the Spinit gives-me leaves, ‘ 
LIL not-my felf vor pou.deceives 

And: 
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And here he blew his Nofe and'Hem’d, 
This Item fhould not becontenn’d, 
This. Monfter muft incourfe be fents 
Lowarn us ofour Punifhment ; 
For Whoring, Drunkennef 8 Swearing, 
Or more ungodly Cavaliering, 
For Cavaliering is, mpFriends, 
The Cafe to which our Ruine tends. 
That wicked Creature call’d a King,. 
{s an abominable Thing 5 
And till that Monfter be remov'd, 
We foall be neither blef nor tow d3:. 
Nay, 1 believe, thisvery Brute, 
O’er all the Beafts 7s Abfolute, 
And like theKing by Right Inherent, 
fn all the Woods and Plains, Vicegerent- 
Lf would not carry Things toofars 
Nor overftretch the Metaphors 
But if we fafely may rely on 
Defborough, ‘then he’s a Lyon, 
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AS Arbitrary and Defpotick, 

As is the Vandals King. and Gothick 3 
And Rules the Beafts with fuch aSway, 
That if they chance to difobey, 

Off goes their Eats, as was.of late, 
Of our Three Worthies the hard Fate. 
Sayshe, forSaints to fight and jar, 
May well be cal’d a Civil War, 

But for the Saints to kill the King 
And all his Friends, is no fuch thing 5 
For there’s a diffrence’ twixt the blood 
Of Royalift axd the Brotherhood. 
Suppofe the Beafis, for we'll fuppofe 
The thing, tho’ it for nothing goes, 
Should Rife at once, both one and ally 
And on this headftrong Monfrer fall, 
And fhould deftroy the Branch and Root 
Of Him and all his Whelps to boot 5 
Now can a Man that isnot fark 
Staring mad, or in the dark, 

Con- 
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Conclude the Beafts commit Offence, 
By murd’ring him they call 2 Prince, 
One that would worry em and tearent, | 
And not forpettyCrimes would [pare’en | 
What fignifies the empty Word | 
Of King, of Bifhop, or my Lord, 
They're only common words of courfe, 
And, in themfelves, of little force, 
Meer Ly ndf-y-Woolfey Stuff andNon- 


(fence, 
Compar’d with Libetty or Confcience: | 


There is in thefe two words alone, 
More force and virtue, ten to one, 
Than isin all that paultry Book, 
That is by fome for Prayers miftcok 3 
Nay, the whole Bible can’t afford 
A better and more ufeful Word, 
Than Contcience : To be plain and brief 
Confcience af af the Words is chief: 
{ cannot name it without Paffion, 
dt teaft [ome fecret Agitation. 
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Confeiénce 7s a Internal Light, 

That ne'er goes out by Day or Night 5 

lt may, perhaps, 4 little vary, 

As Things fucceed, or Things mifcarry3 
For by the Saints ’tis held, Succefs 

Isa fure Guide to Conftiences : 


Sticcels and Confcience are the fame, 


‘And differ little but in Name ; 


Some Confciences indeed may winch, - 
Like Fades that ftufpd Saddlespinch 
And we may have, [pight of our Ears, 


Some inward Qualms, foe Doubts and 
( Fears, 


But then Suecels takes off their Stings 
And does the Man to Temper bring. 
If Confcience and Int’reft differ, 


Confcience in courfe, will grow the 

| (/tiffer 5 
On th’other band, if they agree, 
Confcience 7s pliant, frank and free. 
lt muft be own’d that any Saint, 


‘May boggle at the Covenant, . 
Ana 


eso crenscerae a ee t Seta nine AOR 


Biers as 


20 The Fable of the Ly ow 
“ind feem a little fhye and loath, 
To take, for nothing,” a Salle Oath s 
But when Succef and Int’reft force, 
Thefe.Things are only Things of courfe, 
And thus went on. this Holderforth, 
Tull a freth outcry ftop’d his Mouth. 
A Knight there was, of paling Worth, 
Who with his Neighbours fally’d fort] 
A Sport/man keen, as ever fet | 
4 Snare, ot Springe, or drew a Net, 
Co.ld find a Rzbdrt or a Hare, 
The beft of any that was.there: 


ly 


And what was more, he underftood 
Each turn and winding of the Wood: . 
To {peak his Chara@er in brief, 

He was among the Poathers chief. 


As Gen’ rals, when they go-to fight, 


Firft view the Ground,e’en {0 ourKnight 
Rid'round and round about the Place, 
In which the Lyon thelter’d was: 


But 


ond the Fox. 
} But as it happens now and then, 

We fall by our own Stratagem, 

So by the fequel you will fée 

Pivevent ot Reynard’s Treachery. 
| Reynard, as you betore were told, 
Lay clofe enkennel’d in {trong Hold, 
| Expe&ting when they would affail 
The Royal Brute with Tooth and Nail; 
| But as that things do often flzp 
TheProverb fays, twixt Cup and Lip, 
Juft fo it happen’d in this Cafe, 
For Chance brings many things to pafs ; 
A Beagle of the Knight’s Retinue, 
Coming by chance to an Avenue, 
Did by unluckydufiinG find, 
That Reynard lay full in the Wind; 
The Dog no-fooner took-the Scent, 
But ferward.he with Fury went, 


And as he runs he opens too, 
As all tanch Hounds by Nature do.” 
The 


22 The Fable of the Lyon 
The Knight impatient of delay, 
Bawls, Hark to Falers hark away; 
For Joler was a Dog, he knew, 

Ne’er cry’d it but it muft be true; 
And not to do, his Wor/hip wrong, 
Of Dogs none better knew the Tosgue ; 
Nor was a Tongue e’er better known 
Among the Dogs, than. was his own, 
Reynard,who heardtheCry wascoming, 
Knew now there was noway butrunning 
And what was worfe too, he muft: pafs 

Jutt where the Adod afiembled: was. 

About the Brake hemadefome Doubles, 
But that did butaugment hisTroubless | 
The Scent lay high, and:ew’ry round, 
To th’ Dogs himfelf he nearer found, 
And fo, before-he loft more ftrength, 
He thought it beft to run at Length, 
And try ifhe could reach that Earth 
¥rom whence he could not be got ferth. 
The 
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The Lion who had quiet lain, 


But not, perhaps, without fome Pain 3 


Tis dang’rous to engage a Rout; 

And he that will with Rabbles fight, 
Whether he be i’th? wrong or right, 
Will find his Blood and Courage wafted, 


| And muft expec to be well bafted. 


This Royal Brute,whofe gen’rous Breaft 


With Doubts & Fears, tho’ ne’er oppreft 
| Yet feeing Tumaults and a Hurry, 
| Judg’d it unfafe for him to tarry, 


So tahis Dex unfeen repairs, 

And left the Fox to ffand the Bears. 
The Fox, tho’fubtle, ftrong andfwift, 

Was now reduc’d to his laft fhift; 

And as’tis faid, that W7t zs beff 

In fudden Caufes, fo the Beaft 

Concludes, his Ruins to. prevent, 

To try this bold Experiment. | 

Near 
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Near to a Plain there dwelt a Lord, 
Whofe Park did fiore of Deer afford, 


And had all forts'of other Game, 


For fome were wild and fome were tame 
Thinks he, If I could thither get, 

I fhould theft reftlefs Curs defeat. 
Thither, with all huis force and might, 
The crafty Vermin took his flight, 
And finding in the Pale a Hole, 
Prefs’d by his Danger, in he ftole. 

But this had likewife prov’d in vain, 
Ard he inevitably flain, 

Had not the Paflage been fo fmall, 


That not a Dog could thro’ it crawl. 


And thus we fee, as Stoicks hold, 

That: Fortune ftill doth help the Bold, 
And the moft daring fubtle Kwave, 
Doth often from Deffruction fave, 

W hilft thofe of worth, and better Sort, 
Are but her Merriment and Sport. 
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But to let finall Adventures pals, 
Proceed we next to tell theCafe, 

How Reynard, like a Politician 

That had more Heads than Beaft in 


(Vifton, 


And in each Head had fome De/ign, 
The Royal Brute to undermine 

Have you not heard of one of Paap 
A potent Stickler for the State ; 

One that could break his Faith & Troth 
With as much eafe as eat his Broth 
Play’d faft and loofe, for and againit, 

Till he had got himflf advane’d ; 
Had feen three Governments run down, 
And had a hand in ev’ry one; 
Could fail with ey’ ty Wind anc 


oe be on both or either Side. 
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h was the Fox, fuch was the Muy 
a e Beafi's, the other Men trepan ; 
And both ali ke they did enjoy, 


9 
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Both Friend and Foe,without remor fe, 
That hinder’d their rebellious Cour/e. 
New Spite and Rage the Fox inflame, 
To fee » at he had mifs’d his Aim, 
And nothing Jefs than Root aad Brauch 
Can eafe the Tumults in his Paunch. 
Accordingly he cafts about 
How firft to find the Lyowout, 
And wath a Look demure‘and civil, 
That would almoft deceive the Devil, 
Vo draw him in to fome Adventure, 
In which his Rune needs muft center, 
And. as the crafty Vermin thought, 
So Chance about the Matter brought; 
Fort fell.out. upon a Day, 


When all the Beaffs were gone away, 


That to the Lyon’s Dew he pofted, 
And thus.the penfive Brate accofted:: 
, (Peace, 
Healthito my Prince, long Life and 
May with his Age,-his Power encreafe, 
And 


| 
i 
: 


; 


| 
| 
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And may he be for ever free 

From Danger and from Treachery : 
May no falfz Tales or groundle/sFears 
Difturb hisThoughts or reach his Ears, 
That he may judge and truly know, 
Who ts hisEriend, and who his Foe, 
And be no more trick’d and mifcuided, 
And from his Subje&s Hearts divided. 
The Gods can witnefs what I fay, 
None can with greater Ardour pray 
forthe Profperity of Mafter, 

Than Reynard, tho’ by fad Difafter, 
FP’ as heen traduc’d and reprefented, 
One of the Party difcontented, 

Great ‘Y, r, 1 fhould not be fo rude. 

Totrefpafs on your Solitude, 
If’ both my Confcience and my Duty 
Did not engage me to be true t’you ¢ 


? 


Nor fhould I at this lime prefume, 


dnto this Sacred Place to come, 


C2 
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It Ru ilinels af the laft 74 port 5 


ere not, in truth, my Warrant for't 


The Lyon, tho’ he knew theCreature 
Was dangerous, and falfe by Nature, 
And ‘had been very oft found out, 

The chief Abettor of the Rozt 5 
Yet as the wifeft Pr7nces ufe 
No Informations to refule, 
Gave him his Pam to kifs, in token 
That he was pleas’d with what h’ad 
({poken. | 
The cunning Caitiff quickly finding, 
The Lyon thought him worth the mind- 


wy, (ing, 
With all the formal Art and Spite 


Of an accomplith’d Hypocrite, 
Proceeds: Dread Sir, the time is loft, 
When.we of our own Merits boaft : 

I therefore fball avoid Recital 

Of what Pue done, fince you requite all. 
Nay, 


and the Fox. 29 
Nay, more than all, in granting me 


BT se , oth. Lio lhawk 
This unexpected Liberty. 


To this replies the Royal Brute, 
£ will not enter a Difpute, 
What is your Merit or Demerit 
What Vice or Cae you Tier : 


But fince your Duty, as you fay, 


And Confcience tos br ought you this 
(may 


And, asl think, you hint moreover, 
That you have fomething to difcover ; 
I foould be glad, and thank you too, 
Lf that Propofal you'd purfue; 

Andif I find it Truth, depend; 

I fhallefieem you as my Friend. 


Quoth Reynard then, my L loge » May’t 


(pleafe jae Uy 
Iwill with no Preamble Hage OU. 
y 


You muft remember, not long fince, 


That you alone walk’d out from hence ; 
es 3 And 


Ee ce Lone 
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And I believe have not forgot, 

That ’gainft your Life there was a Plot: 
In thisCafe, Sir, Imuft {peak plain, 
You ad then undoubtedly been flain, 

if I myfelf had net been nigh, 

And caution’d you aloud to fly. 

f was that'Yreacherous Beaft, Lown, 
fo fave your Life, exposed my own 3 
WVhichlfhould uow forbear to mention 
Were I not under Apprehenfion, 

That you're in danger, for I'll prove, 
That you can never ftir nor move, 

But you have fame about jou lurking, | 


And are for your Deftruétion workings 


The genrous Brute, tho’ prepoffeft, 
With the true Character of the Beaf, 
And knowing that the formal Szzut, 
Would Lye aud Swear ,Cant andRecant, 


Yet 


and the Fox. 
Yet having Knowledge and Foreficht, 
That fomething that he {poke was right, 
Thought it advifableto hear, 


The utmoft he could make appear. 


Reynard, fays he, I cannot doubt, 
Bui you fome Secrets fave found out, 
And won't belie as Matters ftaisd, 
That you will now ‘af underhand : 
The Time and Place I recollect, 
When I Imy Safety did fufpect 
Andheard fomeBeaft with all bisMi geht 
Cry out, You have.no way but flight, 
To fave your Life ; yet, tafpeak.true, 
Lleaft of all fufpeéted you; 

Who, by the Accounts I’ve often had, 
Would for my Ruine be right glad. 


oO 


Says Reynard, *Imouw’d, my Lord, be 
(dull, 

And argue me averyFool, 

C 4 To 
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To fpend my Time and Breath to flop, 
wat Senfelefs Mouth, the zap s 
And therefore, Sir, to let that pass 
dind come direGly to the Caf e: 

When you ran to the Wood for fhelter, 
f faw the People, Helter Skelter, 

Come from theTown, with each aClub, 
Defign’d your Royal Hide to drub. 


On this occafion, Sir, Imuft 


© 


To you and to my felf be juft. 

My Lord, I thought-no remedy, 
But either you or | muff die; 

And as yours is a Life divine, 
And worth ten thoufand fuch as mine, 
[thought in Confcience I could do 
No lefs, than venture it for you. 
The manner how I *feap’d, and how 
tI found the Plot, you muff allow 
Miraculous, but as I fcorn 

’Gainft Fellow Creatures to znform, 


I beg 


and the Fox, 
L beg you will no Quettions afk, 
For that’sthe moft ungrateful Talk 


And thus, to cover his De/iz7, 
Did this deceitful Varlet whine. 
Till the poor Beaf?, whofe only Fence, 
Was an unguarded Innocence 


Began to think his artful Tongue, 


Went with hisHeart andThoughts along 


Hard 1s the Fate of that poor King, | 
§ When Traytors Informations bring, | 
f And harder yet, when they muft truft i 
) AVillain that they know unjuft: 
} He knew this Fox a Traitor was, 


Yet he had cook’d his Informat 


aes 


25 
In fuch a formal naRdiome shin 


And back’d it. with fuch Fats to boot, . 


Re SS a 


He could not help but liften to’t. 
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Reynard, fays he, upon my credit, 
If any other Bealt had faid it, 
{ fhould not have believ’d a jot, 
Or the leaft tittle of a Plot; 
But you fo plain have made it out, 
That I foould be to blame to doubt: 
And if for me you've that Obedience, 
As youve bound to by Allegiance, 
I do expe that you'll declare 
The Plot, and who the Plotters are: 


Here the perfidious Sycophant, 


Begins again to Howl and Cant: 


On: you our Liberties depend, 

And with your Safety Ours muft end, 
And he’s a falfe- unworthy Brute, 
When you're in danger will be mute 5 
But as fome things. are better done- 


By. other hands than. by our owns 


Some 


and the Fox. 15 
Some other Beaft fhould make th’ attack, 
And I'll be ready him to back: 

Or, if youthink’t a fafer way, 

) Lcan youto a Place convey, 

Where you, unfeen, may hear and fe 


) The Heads of this Confpiracy. 


| Saith the good Beait, I like pour laff 
| Propofal better than. your firft, 

§ And therefore, Reynard, I determines 
| To go my felf and feize the Vermin. 

) You fay you can condudt me to 

) A Place, wherelunfeen may go, |) 
| And view this Junto, at aSeafon, i 


| Whentheyare met tohatch theirTrea~ |i 
(fons | 


1 Lf fo, and I can find ’em fitting, 
) I can.take Meatures that are fitting,. 
§ To fruftrate, without lofs of Times, 

| Whate’er thefe Tray tors may, defign. i 


The 
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The Fox, whofaw the Beaft fo greedy 


To take the Bait, replies, I’m ready, . 


Let lofs of Lite or Limb betide, 
My Leige, to yo and be your Guide, 
The worft that I can apprehend, 


The way is rough, and may offend 
Your Majefiy: but forthe reff, 


Depend upon your faithful Beatt- 


The Lyon, whofe too gen’rous Heart 
Was free from all Defigns and Art, 
To all lie fpoke gave asimuch credit, 
As if the Oracle had {aid it. 
Hypocrify, that curfed Sin, 
Mo! ie en takes the beft Men in; 
A Gift it is, not only able 
To tantalize and choufe the Rabble, 
But has a flrange magnetick Power, 
To draw the Great Ones to its Lure; 


An ( i} 


and the Fox. 
And therefore ’tis, among the Saints, 
Theonly S72 not pray’d againtt. 

But to proceed, that wemay come 
Nearer to our Conclufion : 


The cunning Fox the Lyon takes, 


Thro’ unfrequented Woodsand Brakes; 


As Thieues do Paffengers which they 
Intend to bindand firip, or flay; 
Juft fo it happen’d, as you'll hear, 
For as they travel’d, without fear, 
He leads him to.a Place they call, 

In Country. Language, a Trapfall: 
He had no fooner ftep’d upon 


This Engine of Deffruction, 
But through he falls into a Pt, 


From whence he no ways out could get, 


The Fax no fooner faw him in, 
But he began to bark and Sy 
To Rail, Demand, and more to move 


The Royal Breaff, did thus reprove : 


oy) ] 
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Tis douktlefs for your Punifhment, 
This Judgment by the Gods 7s fent. 
Ye’ve been, I fear, too oft unjuft, 

And with yourSubjecisbroke your Trutt 
Have firetch’d Prerogative too high, 
. sg ; I+ qT 2 | id 
And trefpafs’d upon Property: 
All which muff be refior’d and mended, 


E’re this.Calamity be ended. 


The Beaf?,whofenobleHeart andSoul 
No Dangers, no Diftrefs controul, 
To the bafe Varlet thus replies : 

I Thee and thy Advice defpife: 

Tho’ by my own Diftrels, and thy 
Falfe Vows, and Oaths, and Flattery, 
Ln hither brought, yet £ determine, 
Not to betray my Trutt,. falfe Vermin, 


Nothing foall make me do a'Vhing 


Below the Glory of a King. 


Quoth 
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Quoth Reynard, Since you are fo touts, 
Iwon’t attempt to bring you out : 

Lf you don’t think aCompofition, 

May be of ufe in your Condition, 

Here you maylie and ftarve and rot. 
So to the brink o’th’ Pit he got, 

And in his filthy Tail he pifs’d, 

And gave it in his Face a twift. 


TheRoyal Brute, altho’ a Creatures 
Adorn’d with all the Gifts of Nature, 
One that could fuffer Perfecution, 

And Martyrdom with Refolution, 
To be thus pifs’d upon and treated, 


You muft fuppofe was fomething heat.. 
(ed.. 
He would have fpoke, but as ’tis vain 


For Kings in Prifon to-complain, 
So:the poor Beaft had no.permifiion, 
To:reprefent his hard Condition »: 


Eor 
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For Reynard, like an artful Traytor, 
Had {0 contriv’d and fix’d the Matter, 
That allthe Tyvers, Wolves and Bears, 
Already were about his Ears. 


His Tryal, Sentence, and his Death; 
Another Fable fhall fet forth, 
Which I intend, to fhew my Art, 


To cak this Fablbe’s Second Part. 
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King Cuar es I. 


i MORRTay, Pafenger, fray and fee, 
Se Intomb’d lies Injaur’d Majefty 3 


Why trembleft not? here’s that would 
(inake, 


} All but a harden’d Rebel quake. 
A King! Ot! ftarts thou not to hear, 


A murder’d King lies bury’d here? 
Search 


An EPITAPH, @. 
search all the Records of old Times, 

i And mutter up all Ages Crimes, : 
And roll em up in one great Mas, 


VY Ade 


"Twill fall far fort of what this was 
A. Monarch {cntenc’d to his Death, 
By vulgar, bafe Plebeian Breath, 

A Lawgiver, by Laws unknown, 
Condewmun 'd to lofe his Head and Throne 
Nay, and to make the Odium more, 
This muft be done at his own Door, 
And all under the falfe Pretence, 


Ot Liberty and Confcience. 


A fhort Livany for 
| the Kear 1649. 


. ON Rg all the Mifchiefs I fhall menti- 
(on here, 
) Preferve us Heaven in this approaching 
| (Year, 
From Civil Wars, and thofe uncivil 
: (Things, 
' That hate the Race of all our Queens 

(and Kings: 
| From thofe who, for felt-ends, would 
| (all betray 5 
} From Saints that curfe and flatter 
f (when they Fray s 
) From thofé that holdit Mer7t to Rebel, 
: 


In Treafon,Murthers, and in Theft excel 


From, 
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Froin thofe new Teachers have deftroy’d 
(the old, 

And thofe that turn the Gofpel inte 
(Gold; 

From a High-Court, and that Redelli- 
(ous Crew, 

That did their Hands in Royal Blood 
(ambrue ; 

Defend us Heaven, and to the Throne 
(refrore 

The Rightful Heir, and we will afk no 
( more. 


i met 


Upon the late Storm at the 


we 
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Death of the Ufurper, 
OLIVER CROMWEL, 
revers d out of Mr.Wa- 
LERS fine Piece of Flat- 
tery, by Mr. BuTLer. 


ReaerHen take him Dev7l! Hel] his Hi 
2 (Soul doth claim, 
FA] In Storms as loud as his K. ings 
(murthering Fame; 
His cheating Groans and Tears has 
(hook this Ifle, - 
Cleft Britain’s Oaks, for Britain’s Fy- if 
(nera] Pile, i 


Now, 
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Now, at his Exit, Trees uncut are toft 
Into the Air 3 fo Fauffus once was loft. 
Rome mitt her firft, fo London her laft 
King, 

Both kill’d, then wept, and fell to wor~ 
( fhipping. 
WeinaStorm of Wind our Nimrod loft, 
King’d him, and fainted him, then curit 
(his Ghoft. 

In. Octz’s Flames thus Hercules lay 
(dead, 

In Worcefier’s Flames, he on his ra- 
(ving Bed ; 

He fome fcrag’d Oaks and Pines trom 
(Mountaiss rent, 

This ftole two brave Iles from the Con- 
(tinent ; 

Ravag’d whole Towns; and that his 
( Spanifh Theft, 

As a curft Legacy to Brita7n lett. : 

The Seas, which, with our Hopes, God 
(had confin’d, 


The Devil: made too narrow for his 
(Mind; 


Our 
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§ Our Bounds enlargement was his great. 
(eft Toil, 

} He made our Prifon greater than out 
| (Ifle, 
) Under the Line our enflav’d Cries are 
(poke, 

j And we and Dunkirk draw but in one 
(Yoke. 

| From Broils jie made, he beft could dit. 
: (engage: 
) From his own Head diverts our pur- 
'(chas’d Rage: 
j And by fine State-art, to his Country 
(fhow’d, 

) How to be Slaves at home, and Thieves 


(abroad. 
} Confederate Ufurpers quake to fee 


) The Grave not under the Pow’r of Ty- 
(ranny : 
} Nature fhrunk up at this great Mon. 


(fer’s Death, 
} And f{well’d the Seas with much af. 


(irighted Breath ; 
} Then to the bounder’d Shore her Bil- 
(lows roll’d, 
} The approaching Fate of Exrope’s 
| (Troubles told. 
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the Subje&, and Free 
Quarter ;° fince new 
py) Lights, and SellingMa. 
| lignants by an Inch of 
| Candle, theWorld hath 
| produced feditiousMer~ 
) ¢Curiésas faftas* Derby-Houfefpawn’d 
| Committees, orCommittees farted De- 
) dinquents: For why do Wefminfiers 
) Abby Lubbers fit fo Jong, but oniy te 
} have their Pi@ures drawn? But yet no 
j Ink could reprefent them black enough, 
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* A Honfe famous for their Meetings. 
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The fitteft Emblem of the Parliament 
fHoufe isa Tur key Pie; theHeads- without 
willintorm you what Rirds arewithin. 
But alas!, poor Jufants! We muftbe 
W wea yet not have leavetocry: Kifs 
he Rod that fi ourged you. Women in 
fome Coun oni never love their Huf- 
yh till they be well beaten by them: 
nd certainly our Reformers would 
have usbeas good-natur’d as their Spa- 
wzels ; and indeed to what purpofe isHue 
and Cry fent atter a Troop of Horfe 
"T'were ridiculous tor a Conftable to 
ehareethePeace uponCromwel, or make 
nrivy Search intoLental’s Exchequer; 
efp ecial lly fince theKingdom wasretorm- 
ed into a Lacedemonian State: For 
when Lilburn was Lycurgus, Plunder- 
ing muft needs be ftatutable. What e- 
ther Laws can we expect trom him and 
Newgate? Felony already is a Crime 
only in fome filly Wretches, who are 
pu nifhed for it.; but Parricides are till 
above the reach of Juftice. While two 
Ar wie s, murther and imprifon, an ho- 
nett n may be Burleigh’d for beating 
; ip a Di um. Asif ina Country ef Can- 


uibals, a poor innocent Cutler fnould 
be 


t 
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be hang’d for grinding a Stiletto. Pillo- 
ries are more cruel than Scaffolids, or 
perhaps Prynn’s Ears were larger than 
iny Lord of Canterbury’s Head. 

But Lord! To what an Height wer. 
May-Poles grown? And could they b 
reformed without Sequeftration and Ex- 
cife? Nay the primitive Zeal had almoft 
melted the Bells, and made them ring 


au 
ee 
oa 
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backwards for themfelves. A Pfalm ot 


Mercy is even deny’d theChimes; and 


tm s Sere ; 4 
Mafculine Tom of Lincoln muttbe geld- 


ed intoa roaring Meg. Roundheads and 
Atheifts hate Superftition, only Crom: 
wel and the Devil are afraid of Croffes. 

Tis well Churches furviy’d thus long; 
for fince my Lord Brook’s Groom and 
Coachnaan propagated the Gofpel,Chri- 
{tians were born in Stables only. So Fob 
came tobe a Saint, but upon a Dunghil; 
and why may nota fanétified Whipfter 
bea Heaven-Driver, as well as Brereton 
and Harvey Bilhops? Who would have 
thought that Snaphaunches and Bafket- 
hilts were of Apoftolical Inftitution? 
Or that Buff and Feather were Sure Dix 
vino? Croyden and Fulhane are not in- 
habited, but haunted ;nor do they lodge 


3 it~ 


a Sam 
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sae ie but Apparitions and Goblins. 


Thus have Chriftian Churches been con- 
verted into o Turki Mofques, and Abbies 
have been made Nefts for, Rooks and 
Daws. he Devil is an Enemy to all 
Flierarc Hy uel therefore Hol lydays muft 
be abolifhed, and fo farewel Szints and 
Angels; all renounce Whitfuntide, and 
yet boait the HalyG hoff. Simon and jude 
are vanquifhe yay eeuiengt and 
a hie? is fubdued by another Devil. a 

ne’s Sythe was turned into a Saw, 
nor was he bald enough to be a perfect 
Roundhead. But an Execution muft 
have fome Reprieve. All ftickle tor 
Powder-Treafon ; the ’Prentices refcue 
Shr aes) and the Sutors muft be 
indulged a Vakeutine: What need any 
other Obférvations? They can feaft 
themfelves without a Chrzffmas, and 
f{tarvé others without a Lent. 

Well then, adieu Fridays, and wel- 
come Monthly Fafts: Adieu Idolators 
and welcome New Moons. his ftill 
Sow hath devoured more than all the 
Bifhops Hofpitality. “Their Idol Humi- 
Jiation, like Rel/,confumes all, and yet 
eats nothing. But all this is meftciful. 
Their 
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Their too muchFafting hath madethem 
Cannibals.. They can fay Grace-over 
Mummy, and give Thanks formy Lord 
of Strafford; as if they had abitained 
only as Beaftstyed up, that they might 
devour poor Martyrs. more greedily, 
nay they eat. up one another. Both 
the Hothams, like two Thieves, wait 
upon their crucified Bifhop.. The Par- 
liament, like Sejamus, 1s Deftruaion 
both to its Friends and Enemies. My 
Lord Brook’s new Light at laft blinded 
him: He was firft made a Mole, and 
then earth’d; a fit End for the Under- 
minerofaState! Luces and Lifle were 
both revenged, fince the Vice-Admiral 
and Rainsborough werelevelled. Foras 
he was: regenerate, fo he dyed twice. 
*T is thought hisSeasSicknef$ purged the 
better Half away: The Haddocks had as 
good Breakfaft asthe Worms. Craffius 
built a: Sepulcher to his deceafed Lans- 
prey: And: what was all his Funeral 
Pomp dedicated to, but an Otter? To 
be-Mourners at the Death of. a: Water- 
Rat, isa Vanity beyond being Maudlin 
drunk... Why.alkthefe ridiculous Atten- 
dants? A fingle.Sculler. is. good enough 
D...4 to 
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to carry a Dog to Wapping. The nu- 
merous wild Gang is exceeded every 
Execution Day. We fee a fuller Ap- 
pearance at Newgate, The Worthy was 
but two Wheels above an ordinary Vil- 
lain, and differed only in theBlacknefs 
of his Soul, and his Wardrobe, 

And moft of the Heroesare fuchtwi- 
ited Pieces, one knows not from which 
part oftheCemtaurtonamethem.Whom 
their Alchoran writes Prophets, others 
think [mpofters. The Devil will {till be 
black, tho’ the Indians paint him white. 
All their Patrons dye, like Fohn Hufs, 
both Hereticks and Saints; nor can 
we difcern whether ’tis a Martyr or a 
Witch that burns. My Lord Say’s San- 
city is fomewhat like his Son Nat’s 
Valour. The Jewel hath two much of 
Briffol init. The Dog in the Tower, 
tho’ Proof againft Lions, is no Daniel, 
O what a godly thing is the Sign of the 
Hand Bibl ! What a devout Company 
of Saints are Rebecca, her Book, her Pat- 
tens, and her Stool! For all muft toge- 
ther: Nor would you think her going 
toChurch, but removing Houfe. I won- 
der fhe is never apprehended for carry- 


ing 


+ 


‘ 
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ing Burthens on the Sabbath Day. Well, 
this Cozf and Crofs-cloth, this blue- 
apron’d Saint, is as muchintheChurch 
as the Parfon’s Hour-Gla/s, theHaffacks, 
or the People that areburiedthere. Nor 
will fhe tire with a fingle Hearing, but 
trudge from Tantlin’s to Tillin’s, and 
hold out killing of a Brace or two,.and 
all long Courfes. Thus are they carry- 
ed from Ordinance to Ordinance, like 
Beggars from one Church to another, 
that they may ply at both Places, 

And what are their Levztes, but their 
Friers-Mendicants tor both the Houfes? 
Not a Sunday fince the Combuftion,patt 
without a Brief:. How. ott have they 
pick’d our Pockets with the Reliet. of 
freland? This Knack hath been as bene~ 
ficial as theirPlundering: As much hath 
been gotten by a Good Your Worfbip, as 
by Stand and Deliver. We could never 
get out of the Church without a. Come 
pofition: The Parfon’s Application was 
certainly directed to our Purfe: Every 
Motive itrain’d our Pockets, and the lat 
Ute was an Ufe of Sequeftration. See 
how the Pulpit-Duelift fights with Be/- 
larmine? How he fweatsand toils,plays 
D's outs 


58 MEMOIRS of the 

out all hisW eapons, (and you may be 
ture) hath got the better; but after with 
an Addrefs to the Spectators t to throw 
him fome Money, 

Well, who’s for Aldermanbus ry? You 
would think a Phaenix preached there; 
but that Birds will flock after an Ow/as 
fa and a Foot-ball in cold Weathe 
is as much followed < Alea ace all his 
rampant Dog-Day Zealots. But tis 

orth the crow ding to hear the Baboon 
expout id, liket! ie Ape taught toplay on 
ieCrttern. You wouldthink theChurch 
well as Religion, were inverfed, and 
the Anti ticks which were ufed to be with- 
Out, Wet fae ed intothePulpit. Yet 
thefé Apith Tricks muft be the Motions 
of the Spirit; his Whimfie Meagrim 
muft be an Extafy, and Dr. Gooding | nis 
Palfey make him the Father of the fan- 
&ified Shakers. Thus amoneft Turks 
Di zzinefs is a divineT'rance; Ch. anglings 
nd Ideots are the chieteft ‘Samitss and 
ris the greatelt S Sign of Revelation, to. 
be out of one’s Wits. 

Inftead of a Dumb Shew, enter the 
Sermon Dawbers. O what a gracious 
Sight is a S#fver-Inkhorn ! How bleffed 
a Gift. 
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a Gift is itto write Sha 
neceflary Implements for 


Cotton, Wool,and Blotting Paper’ 
Dablérs tura the Church into a SCrives 
ner’s Shop. A Country Fe llow laft' Term 


miftook it for the S7* C Clerk tee. 
The Parfon looks like an Offenc 
the Scaffold ; andthey penning : 
feffion, ora Spir it conjured 1 up! pi 
uncouth Chara¢ters: By his Cloak you 
would take him for the Prologue t 
Play; but his Sermon, by the ler agth of 
it, fhould be a Taylor’ . Bill And what 
Ae: ats it of, but fuch Buckram, Puj?i 
Stuff Whata defperate Green Stickney 
is the Land fallen into, thus to doat on 
Coals and Diet; and. fuch rubbifh.Divi- 
nity? Mutt theFrench cookout Sermons 
too? And are Frogs, Fungo’s, and To. acl 
Stools, the chiefeft Difh in theSpiritual 
Collation? Strange L/raelites! that ‘ans 
hot diftingurfh between Adzidew- and 
Mauna. Certainly inthe brighte oft Sut : 
fhine of the Gofpel Clouds are the bef 
Guides: and WV oadcacks are the only 
Birdsof Paradife. I wonder hew the 
ignorant Rabbies thou ¢ difier fo MuUuc h, 
fince moft of their Libraries confift only 


? 
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of a Concordance. The Wifemens Star 
doubtlefs was an Ignis fatuus in a 
Church-Yurd; andit wasfomefuch W71 
ot’ Wifp fteer’d prophetical Saltmarfh 
when riding Poft to Heaven, he loft his 
Way in aForeft. Indeed their rare Gifts 
have one Property of the Spirit to be 
invifible, and fo much of Revelation, 
as not to be underftood, likethe Mufick 
of the Spheres, never to be heard. 

But Cyphers may make an Affembly, 
tho?no Number: And what can we ex- 
pect from an ABC Synod, but a Cate- 
chifin? Mount Sion hath at laft brought 
forth a Moufe, tho’ it was long enough 
in Spawning to have been an Elephant. 
They have Reformation, Paul’s Work 3 
and O may they have a Scaffold for 
their Pains! For what have they given 
us for Lawn-Sleeves, but Sackeloth and 
Mifery* Inftead of Liturgies they have 
brought upon us all thofe A fili€tions we 
there prayed againft. TheChurch,while 
beautiful, was the Whore of Babylon: 
their Zeal was never hot enough, till 
it fcorched them into Blackamores. Too 
much fair Weather forfooth, hasalmoft 
Rarved us. Seven Years Purging whl 

ul] 
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killan Hercules, Tobe always {nuffing, 
muft at laft put out the Light. And 
what can be pure eneugh with them 
that dare articlethe Creed, andattempt 


| to reform the Apofiles? Thefe will 


fhrive the whole Ble, and have inter- 


é preted Our Father, &c. fo long back- 


wards, that they have made fome be- 
lieve twas Conjuring. TheSynod was 


_ theParliament’s Spirztual Block~Houfe, 


| tpining backward they have madeRopes 


and the Prolocutor was the Speaker’s 
Echo. All the Divines, like Priefts of 
old, were infpired trom Vaults, andthe 
Lower Houfe. 

Oh! how fweetly did the SyrenRepre- 
fentative fing at firft? and how quickly 
it brought forth Deftruétion, and pros 
ved a Monfter! Nerowas pretty tolerae 
ble for five Years ; and this Butter-print 
Parliament was Gold in the Morning, 
and Lead at Night: For what have our 
precious States done, but cured and 
{mother’d littleDifeafes with thePlague? 
They have redrefs’d the Counter,and by 
all their Reformations, made the King. 
domat lafttruly to want aReformation. 
But Vengeance overtook them; and by 


for 
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for their own Necks. Silly Conjurers! ° 
who have raifed a Devil, and now can- 
not lay him. The Leafe of your Do- 
minion is out. Face about! Now the 
Fiend muft be Mafter. Thus fhall 
Anarchy revenge the King, and Con- 
venticles punifh the Synods Sacrilege 5 
Lice and Frogs plague the Egyptians 
for the injured I/rael7tes. 

Who would havethought there wou’d 
have been a Reformation beyond Root: 
and Branch? Or that there fhould be 
fuch Antipathy between a Sprder anda 
Toad? Soldiers are omnipotent in Un- 
creating and Deftru@tion. This dpril 
(theyfay) fhalldiflolve aTriennzal Par- 
liament, adjourn Eternity, and put an 
endtoPerpetuity. CromwmefhathWolves 
enough to filence the Speazker,and make 
LentalaDumb-Dog. Alas poor Dire- 
ory! Thou muft give up theGhoft too; 
theSpirit muft the way of-all Flefh. 
Now Law it felfmuft be arraigned, and 
the new Judges to Execution. Whata 
fine Humour would it beto fee Wild 
Burleigh’dby a Drum and Soldiers, and 
Rolfs.coach it up Holbourn, inftead of 
Fleetfirect? O! that they may havetheir 
| Cots 
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Coifs all turn’d into Night-Caps; and 
inftead of old Women, become proper 
Men. Since the Members Regent were 
in Durance, the two Houfes like the Re. 
prefentations of Exdyate and Newgate, 
What need the Diftin@ion of Upper 
and Lower? Cromwell willferveboth for 
King of Hell, and Prince of the Air. 
Warwick tor alt his Juggling, may-pere 
haps fuffer Shipwrack.” Xerwves was a 
Leveller, he fetter’d the-Seas: And why 
may not thefe puttheAdmiral inChains? 
Pryn’sHead muftatter hisEars ; and the 
Speaker’sBages will e’relong prove him 
a Fudas: My Lord Says whitePowder 
is no longer ‘filent and‘ innocent, but 
muft fubmit ‘to Crommel’s black: Pent 
broke*may be vifited, and Manchefrer 
univerfity’d ; one 1s not a Fool, and the 
other is not Fool enough to be fecure. 


And indeed thefé are Saints in Com pa=- 


tifon of Cromwell’s Litesuard. Ham 
mond is a Chriftian compared withRolf, 
The Mead Quarters make Newgate a 
Sanctum Sanctorum. The Soldiers are 
not good enough forGibbets. IntheirRe. 
formation the Gallows is under Perfecu- 
tions and: Tyburm fufters. Martyrdom. 
Not 
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Not oneof Peter’s 1500 Saints, but may 
withSt.Francis give Place tothe Devil. 
If thefe propagate the Gofpel, it muft 
be as the\Painter finifhed his Pifture, by 
defacing it, when theSpunge did the 
Work of his Pencil. To hope tor Re- 
formation from Levellers, is to gape for 
the Miracle of Andromeda, and to expect 
Beauty from a Negro. Agitators are as 
good Phyfick for a fick Church or State, 
as Chipsof the Gallows are tor the Ague. 
There is not a Soldier but changes his 
Religion as often.as his Shirt, that be- 
ing fooner lowfy than hisLinen. ‘They 
void their Principles at every Sermon. ; 
nor do they go toChurch, but to Stool. 
And well may they part with them fo 
eafily, fince their Religion is no better 
than toafted Cheefe : Every Man is his 
own Cook ; each Trooper, like a Knight 
of Malta, is both Prieft and Soldier 5 
Revelations are fo common,, that the 
Spirit 1s become a meer Familiar, You 
may be of all Religions, but the Prote- 
frant, as the Pagans worfhip all Gods 
but the trueone; as if that Uniformity 
did not become the Church as well as 


Confufion, and the Surplice was not.as 
hand-. 
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handfome as the Beggar’s Coat. Koffi- 
ter isa Few extraordinary Circumcifed, 
Root and Branch. Martin’s Paradice 
) is thefame with Mahomet’s, his Heav’n 
is only a Seraglio, Cromwel may pals 
for a Pope Foan or the Whore of Baby- 
fon, and differs only thus much from a 
Papift; they torment themfelves, he 
other Folks. He believes his Merits fo 
tar, that he thinks he fhall be faved by 
Villanies, and go to Heaven, like Her- 
cules and Thefeus, bscaufe he hath been 
) in Hell. Indeed allof them are religi- 
) ous Mimicks, devout Vizards; and if 
| Sanétity be Snot or the Pow, and feated 
in the Nofe, they are as perfectly God’s 
Apes as the Devil is. Thefe zealous Py~ 
ramids always point at Heaven, asFire, 
_ tho’ in Hell, mounts upwards. 


And thus we fee who firft began 

| This Monffer Reformation ; 

| A Set of vile amphibious Creatures, 

/ Of diffrent Shapes C3 diffrent Natures 
For e’re that Civil Broils broke out, 

| Religion /pawn’d a numerous Rout, 


Of 
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Of Vermin, that from Putrefaciions 
Deriv’d their firfkand fole Extra&ion:, 


“~ -- a ion b] 

Who now like Voads againft wet Wea- 
(ther, 

Gender and croak, and [prawl together. 


But they are Angels, only that they 
may be Devils. A Zew cannot be a 
Turktill hebe aChrifftian. They puton 
Religion to murder the K7my, as that 
damn’d Moxk poifon’d the Emperor 
with the Eucharif?. They bringinRe- 
formation astheoldPoets did theirGods, 
to conclude their Tragedy more. eafily, 
BloodyConfpiracies are always {hroud- 
ed under Leagues: When a Maffacre. is 
intended, they chime.all into S7czliax 
Vefpers. When they cry out,theChzrch! 
the Church! they mean our Grave. What 
Degrees of. Mifery. are flung uponus! 
After a Parliament, comes an Army: 
Rods are turned into Scorpions. We 
have-all thefe Years been almoft ridd:n 
toDeath by Night Mares, and now muft - 
be tormented with Dev7/s. Had we 
wak’d:in time,we might havedifmoun- 
ted that Load, but nothing now under 
a.Miracle, can difpoffefs us of thefe Le- 
g1ONS 5 


gi0ns thefe Turks fhall enjoy the Holy 


Land, while we poor Jews fojourn at 


Home: and live Strangers in our own 
Country. They level others, but ad- 


vance themfelves. Angels defcend, but 
’ris the Devil’s Pofture to be ante up. 


| Allwho havekept their Innocency mutt 


be {tript, while thefe Bufft-Sinners “flaunt 
it in Beaft-Skins. 


Thefe Saints in Mafguerade mould 


(have us 


| Sit quietly whilft they enflave us. 
| And what is worfe,. by Lies and Cants 


3 


Would trick us to believe ’em Saints 5 


And the’ by Fines and Sequeftration, 
| They ve pillag’d aud deftroy’d theNa- 


(tion, Y 


| | ee Pal they bawl for Reformation. 


ButCromwmel] wants neitherWardrobe 
# nor Armour: His Face- was natural 
) Buff; and his Skin may ture itt him 
ich a rufty Coat of ] “Mail. You would 
) think he had been chriftned in a Lime- 
| pit, andtann’d alive, but~ hisCounte- 
nance 
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nance {till continues mangy.» We cry 
out againft Superftition, and yet wor- 
{hip a Piece of Wainfcot, and idolize 
an unblanch’d Almond. Certainly ’tis 
no Human Vifage, but the Emblem of 
a Mandrake, one fcarce hand{om enough 
to have been the Progeny of Hecuba, 
had fhe whelp’d him when fhe was a 
Sitch. His Soul too is as ugly as his 
Eody ; for who can expe&t a Fewel in 
the Head of a Toad? Yet this Bafilifk 
would King it, and a Bremer’s Horfe 
muft be a Lyon. 


In Cromwel Art and Nature rive, 
Which fhould the uglie(? Thing contrive 
Firft Nature forms an ill-foap’d Lump, 
dnd Att, to fbew how good Wits jump, 
Adds to his monftrous Shape and Size, 
All Sorts and Kinds of Villanies; ° 
So that he was by Att and Nature, 
in ugly, vile and monftrous Creature. 


I wonder how Sir Samuel Luke and 
he fhould clafh ; for they are both Gi 
Oo 
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ofthe fame ugly Litter. This Urchin 


is as ill carved as that Goblin painted. 
The Grandam Bear fure had blifter’a 


her Tongue, and fo left him unlick’d. 
He looks like a Snail with a Houfe up- 
on his back, or the Spirit of the M/7- 


| 7a with a natural Snapfack, and may 


both ferve for Tinker and Budget too. 
Nature intended him to play at Bowls, 
and therefore clapt a Bias upon him. 


| His Mother long’d for Pumpions; he 
_ was begotten in a Cupping-Glafs, and 


| and routed in it. 


engendered in a Tod of Hay. Some 
Earthquake hath difordered the Syme- 
try of the Microcofm, funk oneMoun- 
tain, and put up another. One would 
think a Mole had crept into his Carcafs 
He looks like the 


| vifible Type of 4neas boulftering up 
| his Father, or fome Beggar Woman 


See 


— 


ree 


endorfed with her whole Litter. You 


may take him for St. Chriffopher, 
with the Devil at his Back. 


O that 
Knot-Grafs fhould purge the King- 
dom! We muft be ridden by a Camel, 


| and reformed by the Sign of the Dol- 


) Phin: You would think that he were 


levelled 
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levelled fufficiently. “But Harvey will 
have him lower -yet, and down with 


the Wall, though it be built with a 
Buttrels, 


Sir Samuel, whofe very fight woud 
Entitle him Mirrour of Knighthood, 
Was one of thofe who'firftmarch’d out 
To raife 2 Regimental Rout. 

Have you not [een an old Baboon, 
Fromchainbrokeloofeleapup and down 
Such was our Champion's antick Zeal 


For Parliament and Commonweal. 


But Harvey is not fo much for level- 
ling the Men, as Martin the Women, 
Look'to your Zane Shores, you Lom- 
bard-Street Men. Hebrings no Maiden 
Troops: This is no Eunuch General. 
The Stallion is of fo prodigiousan Itch, 
you would think he had been gotten of 
Lot’s Wite, after {he was turnedinto a 
Pillar of Salt. “He is the Bane of Guza- 
cum, and the Defpair of Syrenges: So 
excellently gifted for a Conventicle,that 
he will edifie you out of Cornelius a 
Tu 
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Tub. Are the godly Ones like Sacri- 


fices, never accepted till they are burnt? 
1s therenoway to deftroy the Whore of 
Babylon, but by a Town Bull? Strange 
that none of the Luthers can reform 


| without Nuns! Dr. Burge/s, forfooth, 


mutt have his Hagar. «And ‘Peters cans 
not propagate the Gofpel without 
Marvow-Bones, without the help of 
Lamb-ftones and the Butcher's Wife. 


Harvey, that fneaking fencele/s Elf, 


| Would \evel all Men but himfelf; 
) And there's that Stallion Martin, who 


| 


il 
a 


‘ 
| 
| 
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i 


| 


) Aretine’s Pikures moraliz’d, the other 


Levels both Men and Women too, 
Burgels and Peters Day'by Day, 
For Marrow-bones and Lamb-fones 


(pray. 
Avery hopeful Reformation, 


When fuch asthefe muft rale theNation, 
Martinis not iogreat aSinneragainit 
‘one Commandment, but my Lord of 


Pembrokewill overthrow him halfaBar 
‘at another. One you would take for 


tor 
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for the Covenant incarnate. Martin 
for a Knight of the burning Peftle, | 
and Pembroke for a Knight of the Poft. 
This Hercules, inftead of a Worthy, is | 
nothing but an Adverb of Swearing. 
He fwallows the Covenant as eafily as 
an ordinary Dam-me. This Landtkip, | 
this Map of Nobility, differs as much 
from a true Britain asa Montgomery 
Beacon from a Star, or a Welch Leak | 
from St, David: Yet rather than not | 
be famous for fomewhat, he will mur. | 
ther the Univerlities, like that Villain 
who burnt Diana’s Temple to get him- 
felf a Name. This is the fecond Part 
ot Mancheffer on the fame Tune, Kim- 
bolton of the Second Edition. One made 
the Kingdom a Lord Brooks, and the 
other a Roafted Pig.’ He carries a dull; 
togsy Ignorance about him,would blind 
the Kingdom, tho’ it were an Argus, 
and is more unlucky in an Univerfity, 
than Monkies in a Glafs-Shop:- He 
would makean excellent Chancellor for 
the Mews, or were Oxford turned into 
a Kennel of Hounds, and the Sheldons 
and Hammonds, Motleys and Fowlers. 
His own Houfe isan Academy for Hawk 7 
an 


| 


; 
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and Spaniels, and an Hofpital for many 
Cures, Glanders and the Fafhions. 
This Nero keeps a Wildernefs at home, 
and is fo much given to his brutifh So- 
ciety, that you would take him fora 
Nebuchadnezzar turn’d Beaft. Oldf- 
worth is his Crony, becaufe his Four- 
legged Animal: For what are Michael 
and his Lord{hip but a blind Man and 
his Dog? Any kind of Creatures would 
make as good Subjects as fuch Earls, 
Some Dogs fcorn Cromwel’s Health, and 
will not eat but for King Charles. Tho? 
Parrots may be taught Allegiance, and 
Crows have been ftoried Loyaliits, and 
Linguifts too, the blind Whelp hath 
not Docility enough te know his Ma- 
fier. Yet fhall he be the Peoples Idol 
too, and areprobate Welch Goat one 
of the Ele&, tho’ he is not fo much a 
Chriftian as the Thorn at Glaffenbury. 


Pembroke’s 2 Covenanting Lord, 


§ That ne’er withGod or Man kept word, 


B One day he'd fware he'd ferve the King 


§ The next was quite another Thing; 
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Stil changing with the Wind andTide, 


aS ay 2 
Ai. 


nat he might keep the fironger Side. 
sHawks and Hounds were all'hisCaye 
Per them he made his daily Prayer, 
And fcarcewouldlofe a hunting Seafon 
Even for the fake of darling Treafon. 
Had you but heard what Thunderclaps 
Broke out of his and Qlatw orth ‘sChaps, 
Of Ozths, and horrid Execration, 
Oft with, but oftner without Pa lion, 
You d think thefe Senators were fent 


FromHELL, to fit in eae: 


But why may net my Lord billet in 
Heaven aswellasW7I). Lillyand Booker, 
and take Bedlam tor a Paradice, rather 
than make a Saint of the Man in the 
Moon? Indeed for thofe that change 
Religion every Year, the fitteft Gofpel 
isan _Alnanack. But-who would take 
thefe Star-gazers for the wife Men? 
Well, wife Men they muft be: for the 
‘Quefiion 1s, Whe ther of Greece or Gon 
tham? 
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ltham? Othe Infallibility of Erx2 Pater 
(Lilly! The Wizard, perhaps, may do 
‘much at Hotcockles, and guefs well at 
) Blindmans-Bufi; but Idurft undertake 
to pofe him with a Riddle, and ftand 
his Intelligence in a Dog in a Wheel. 
An overturned Salt is a furer Prophet. 
|The Sieve and Shears are Oracles to 
‘him. A whining Pig fees further into 
SacStorm. Rats will prognofticate the 
} Ruin of a Kingdom with more certain- 
pty. And as for Palmeftry, a Gypfie or 
} Derrick may be his Tutor. The Wittal 
pis Cuckolded over and over, and yet 
Pthe Cidipus is blind. Like the old 
P Witch, who being confulted to difcover 
fa '‘Vhief, could not difcover who had 
 thit at her own Door. Indeed he is ex. 
§ cellent at foretelling Things paft, and 
scalculates the Deputy’s Nativity atter 
She is Behe { l 


+} 
aded, and then by ftarting a 
§.Prophefy, he excites the credulous Vul. 
§ garto fulfil it. Thus can he antidate 
‘ Crommel’s fwitt Malice, depotfe the 
| King five Years betorehand, andinitru& 
| Relf how to bedamn’d. Impious Vil- 
Sdains! to make theSpheres like the Af 
Bfociated Counties, and the heavenly 
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Hloufes fo many lower Houfes, fix a 
Guilt upon the Stars, and perfuade the 
Planets are Rebels, as if it were aSe- 
queftration-Star, or any Conftellation 
looked like a Committee. Away with 
vour Bulls and Bears! Should we be 
fubjeé& to their Influence, each Conftel- 
Jation would make a Man a Beaft, eve- 
ry Planet a wandring Jew. What fit 

Inftruments are Aftrologers for Rebels! 

Heaven as well as Pals is made a Sta- 
ble. ‘Their Prophefies are, like Pictures, 
commer dable, becaufe they look every 
way. ‘They are calculated for every 
Meridian, and are as much Truth to 
the Turks as the States. They are all 
born under Gemini; every Predifion 
isa'Twin. Oracles muft ftill peak dous 
ble: Sure the Devil is always drunk, 
or treats with his Foot, or the Serpent 
muit have his Tongue clett too. Lilly 
has Chriftened him an Ape of Hell. 
Merlinus Angelicus 1s nothing but an 
Englih Devil. He might ken all Pha- 
nomenas upon Earth better; would he 
tor Prey, like the Kite, defcend. What 
areall our new Lights but fo many pro- 
digious Meteors exalted, perhaps from 
Dung- 
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PDunghils, admired a while for Stars, 
and are found only Slime and Jelly? 
§Cromwel’s Nofe is a Comet in Grain, 
| ( 
and the grand Eclipfe certainly is no 
}Common Council. 


) Hooker and Lilly with their Lies, 
Are hir'd to blind the Peoples Eyes, 
And caf a Mift before their Reafon, 
That they might not diftinguifh Treas 
{An 
The Stars all o’er the ¥ “irmament, ote 
Are call’'d to vouch their black Intent, 
And to denounce the fpeedy Doom 
BOF the whole Race of Kings to come, 


B If the Londoners have not by this: 
§ time enough of Parliament, may they 
B ftill fight with Images, and adore. 
.@ Reprefentative; ftill wo with 
} Superftition, and worthip the Hoft of 
neeen: They will at leaft perceive 
i what kind ot Phyfick 1s Reforma tion, 
) and ests drunk once.a Month. Sure 
B all the Women in the. City are with 
E3 Child 
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Child by Martin, and fo longed for 
Levellers. For were Altars Plea e- 
nough to offer up the Bifhops? Muft 
Abel {till fuffer for his Sacrifice? Sure 
his Holinef$ was the Pope, and Juftice 
on Prynn’s Ears a piece of Auricular 
Confejiou. ‘Their Deputy, forfooth, 
hath made away their Churches, and 
Was executed like the poor Afs for 
drinking up the Town-Moon.  Pro- 
ceed, proceed, my fine Reformers! So 
may your Conduit Knight vanquifh 
his ldol Grove: So may the George 
on Horfeback fubdue the Grzex Drayon, 
and after all. their victorious Gambols, 
both Man and Horfe become Refor- 
mers Laureat. But what have you 
got for your No-Plum-Pottage? Nay, 
What hath all your Plate got you but 
Iron-Sides? Examinevall your Preffures 
that contain Pluralities of Monopolies, 
Patents for Rags are not fo rank as Ex- 
cife for T----s. The Dunghil is {wee- 
ter than the Jakes and Atkins. Since 
the offended Soldiers were your Ma- 
fters, the Livery-Men walk as if they 
ran the Gauntlet. Now the City 1s 
turn’d Delinguent, what doth the Lord 

} Mayor 
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Mayor but ride the Horfe? And what 
Ider en bi ordit arv R A.caats 2 
are Aldermen but ordinary Ked-coats * 


| Thus the Parliament, like the Spazi- 


ards fatal Room, inftead of ‘Treafure 


B® hath coined Deftruétion and Invafion. 


Like filly Mariners, you have adored 


that Pharos for a Star, and fo {plit 


rourfelves on your own Security. 
P J 


And will you Londoners be £72, 


Cuckalds and Rebels’caufe you will? 


What have you for your Wealth and 
(Pains, 
But broken Bones and knock’d-out 
(Brains? 

You fee this bleffed Reformation, 


At laft muff end in Defolation ; 
Ana that, to take you Man by Man, 
You're tentimes worfe than you began. 


But the States have redeemed alk 
their Treaty: Yet that was but a 
Death-bed Repentance ; they laid down 
their Commifiion juft before they were 
tobe cafhiered, TheTurks imprifoned 
E.4 their 


Se 
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their Emperor, or King: Turks are 
Reformers, or Reformers Turks. But 
Charles muft fuffer more than any one 
fingle Perfon can infli&. Levellers heat 
the Fire feven times hotter. No Mo- 
ney, no A& of Oblivion; they can 
admit of any thing from Hell but 
Lethe. TVhefe Medes and Perfians are 
unalterable: Daniel muft tothe Lions 
Den, Hurft-Caftle. What can fucceed 
the Dungeon but Execution? What 
can a King expe& but Death, ‘who is 
already buried alive? The next En- 
largement tranflates him out of the 
World. Cefar’s Tragedy is beft pre- 
fented in the Senate. Weffminfter, 
alas! is the ready way to the Tombs. 


But now the fatal Period’s come, 
Charles wf? prepare for Martyrdom: 
Thefe Levellers know no Remorfe, 

But he muft murder’d be in courfe ; 
And to exalt the Crime the more; 
This muft be done at his own Door. 


Cromwmel 
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Cromwel muft triumph with the Ax, 
before him, though that, as of old, 
fhould be properly directed by theCon- 
queror. Llp can prognoiticate no fair 
Weather till the Sun fet red. The 

ueen muft fubmit to Mother Sh7pton, 
and Charles be murthered to fulfilold 
Prophefies. Thus {till Rebellion 1s the: 
pin of Witchcratt. ‘The King can ne- 
ver pleafe them tN] he looks, as in his 
Coin,. (their Idol) beheaded ; and no- 
thing can be too dear an Offering for 
their Afoloch Reformation. They build 
up Scaftolds (the Devil's Altars) and 
facrifice Men for pure innocent Ones. 
The cry out againit Idolatry, and yet: 
are Cannzbals in Superftition. As the 
Covenant was fealed trom the Bifhop 
Veins, fo Levelling muft be ratified by 
the Blood Royal, ‘The Presbyter of 
the two proved the gentler Thief, and 


1% 


differed from the Independent as a: 


Tinker from his more favage Trull, 
One fiript and bound the King, thatthe 


other might cut his Throat :. One fi-- 


Jenced the Bells of his Nativity, and 
the other mad: them ring tor his Fu- 
neral.. Both are gut'ty of his Blood, 


RS only 


Memorrs of the 
Ss Pilate wou’d wafh hisHands 
PAE made him an Anc bhotiel 
ot Basis a Martyr. ‘This 

Ils Charles, and that his King. ‘To 
aie the Ax is little better than to 
give the Blow. 


The Prefbyter aud Independant, 
Hadintheir turns been both aftendant5 
And tho’ the latter got the Saddle, 

The former did him firft difable ; 
From whence, uponthe whole we note, 
One bound him, tother cut hisThroat 5 
And ’tisin Law almoft the fame, 

Lo lend the Sword as killthe Man. 


Now. we fee what ’tts to be made a 
glorious King by Rebels; what the 
Devil’s La andikip means, ek it pro- 
mifes all the Kingdoms of the Earth. 

in the Trial, as at the ceneral Dooms- 
Day, all appear naked. Now there is 
none cifguiled, but by Gray, or the 
Hangman 3 _hencef orth take heed of 
Vizards, tho’neverfo holy. Murthers 
are 
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ate but: committed in Mafquerade, but 
yet all their Slaughters are Expiations, 
and their Hands are the whiter for being 
wafhed.in Blood. They muftbethought 
[faac, for offering up their Abraham. 
None are marked for true [f/raelites, 
but thofe that have the Blood of this 
Mofes on their Doer. Thus they can 
fin, and yet preferve their Samtfhips. 
As Mahomet’s Paradice 1s both a Bre. 
thel-houfe and a: Nunnery: His Vir- 
gins wore it, and:yet continue Vettals s 
are heavenly Bawds, ard yet may lead 
Apesin Hell. We perceive at laft why 
Plays went down; to-wit, that Mur- 
thers may be aéted in earneft.. Stages 
muftadmit noe Seaffolds, and perfonated 

| ‘Pragedies, realones. Mock Shews of 

| Cruelty are but poor Feafts to their 
§ ficihed Appetites; Leeches will fickno 
p Piéures: 'Fhey hate all Images and Fa- 
p bles, but muft murder the King in Sin- 
 cerityand Truth: No need of height- 
B ning Revels. Thefe Aerods canbehead 
§ without the Allurements of a Dance. 
§ Thefe Tragedians have outvied Inven- 
B tion, and aéted what Monfters, in their 
BP moft monftrous Wifhes could hardly 

: , reaches 
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reach. Th: Head and Members have 
but one Neck; our compendious Calz- 
gulas have difpatched not only the King 
but the Kingdom too at a Blow. 


A thoufand Ages yet to come, 


Shall mourn, great Charles, thy Mar- 
(tyrdom ; 
And if the Mufe can ought foretel, 


Thy Sons fhall crufh this Crocodile. 
Oh! may I live to hail that Day, 
And fing loud Poeans in the way; 


When their Return fhall free this Na- 
(tion, 
from future Fears of Ufurpation. 


The Thief’s beft play isto kill the 
Judge ; and great Robberies are feldom 
committed without Blood: Or elfe 
what Wolves but would have tended 
{uch a Romulus? Such an Elias, what 
ominous Ravens but would have fed? 
A Prince! whofe Goodnefs deferved ra« 
ther to be prayed to, than condemned. 
4. Prince! whofe Merits were above all. 
Flatte- 
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Flatteries. His Sight and his Wifdom 
were at firft eclipf{d, but the Cloud 
only made his Influence prove Light- 
ning ; and whom he could not illumi. 
nate, at laft he fcared into a Belief: 
But ftill he fhewed more of the Dave 
than the Serpent; and ’twas the 
want of Gall that made him lofe his 
Head. When Wafps and Hornets ufurp 
the Hive, the Royal Bee fufiers, becaufe 
without aSting, They turned Wolves, 

ecaufe the Lyon wasa Lamb. All his 
Tyranny was not to flay, but have his 
Throat cut; and he now muft bieed for 
not bleeding Seven Years before. Tue 
mults fore’d him hence, and the laft 
great Tumult murder’d him. 

Thus, thus he dies a Prince, whofe 
Innocence hadtaught Poifon Allegiance, 
made Piftols Royalifts, and kept Rolf 
from being curfed: A Prince tor whom » 
Hotham was a Martyr, Brown a Pri- 
foner, and Shimez Prynne undertook a 
Vindication Hammond at laft be- 
comes a Captive to his Charge. ‘The 
good Apoftle. converts his Goaler. He 
difarms the Rebels even with his Fet- 
ters, and like the Hand of Providence, 
1s 
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is then moft powerful, when it is 
thought moft weak. He fubdues, as if 
the Caftle were not his Prifon, but his 
Fort. Hammond’s BlindnefS was as 
defperate as the Woman’s. He difz 
potieffes fo faft, Cromwel can fcarce 
find Devils enough to bait the Exorcift. 
Let the Vipers but kifs his Hand, and 
they areinnocent. Had Bradfhaw, that 
condemned him, been longer on the 
Bench, that Dagon too had tallen be- 
fore the Captive Ark. But QO! at the 
Scaffold he engroffes Miracles. That 
one Blow flew more Rebels than all 
thefeSeven Years. Our Sempfon killed 
more Philiftines at his Death, than all 
his Life-time. Now they would {wear 
Fealty to his Trunk, and Homage to a 
dipt Handkerchief. They adore his 
very Gho{t, and will attone their Re. 
bellion, by being Subjeéts now there js 
no King. And whe cannot continue 
Loyal to fuch a King, that dies for 
the Sins and Safety of his People? 
Who would refufe to be his Subjets, 
who 1s their Martyr? He a&ted a Chri. 
ftian better than moft Divines’can de- 
fcribe one; and bled Doétrines more 
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freely than they can fpeak them. He 
| fhewed Graces the Schoolmen fcarce e- 
ver heard of. We might edify more 
| from the Scaffold in an Hour, than 
| from thePulpit inan Age. His Paffion. 
'was greater than all Queen Mary’s 
Days; and he fuffered more than all 
the Book of Martyrs. 


If murd’ring Kings de meritorious, 
And the right way tomake’emGlorious 3 
To fhew the utmoff they could do, 

They murder King and Kingdom too; 
And as they fay good Deeds are beft 
That are more fecret than the reff, 
That they iu no refpett might err, 

They mask the Executioner. 

But fome give this a different Turz, 
And argue with Revenge and Scorn, 
That thefe inemortal Rogues in grain, 
Murder’d the King purely for Gain; 
That they might feize on his Dominions, 


Audparc elit amon Lg their Minions. 
| Others 
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Others there are pretend to know, 
That Reprobate that gave the Blow, 
Had neither Modefiy nor Grace, 
Altho-he hid hisVILLAIN’s Face«. 
Trather think the Cafe lay here, 

He was afraid fome Cavalier 

Might know him, and be fo uncivil, 
To: fend him headlong tothe Devil. 
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The Earl of PEMBROKE $ 
SPEECH in Parliament, 
on Monday the 19* of 
December, 1642, cone 
cerning Accomodation. 


My Lorps, 
Ee | HAVE not ufed 
cG I to trouble you with 
G ‘i long Speeches, a 

Wii know 1 am an ill : 
WWt Spezker; but tho? 
I Lam no Scholar, I 
ey am an honeft Man, 
————————————— and have a good 
eart to my King and Country. 

I have more.to lofe than many of 
thefe who fo hotly oppofé an Accome 
modation 5 
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modation : I will not forfeit mine E- 
ftate to fatisfy their Humours or Am- 
bitions. My Lords, ’tis time to look 
about us, and not to fuffer our {elves to 
be fooled out of our Lives, our Honours, 
and our Fortunes, to help thofe Men, 
who when their Turns are ferved, will 
defpife us, and begin to Jaugh at us 
already. 

A. Fellow here of the Town, an or- 
dinary, {curvy Fellow, told me the other 
Day to my Face, that he cared not if I 
left them to-Morrow; nay, if all the 
Lords (except three or four that he na- 
med, and faid, he was fure would not 
leave them) went to the King, they 
fhould do their Bufinefs the better. Met, 
ny Lords, Ithink we have helped them : 
Tam fure they could never havebrought 
1t to this without us, if we had not 
joined with them: Ithink the People 
would not have followed the Houfe- of 
Commons; now they can do their Buli- 
nefs without us: "T'will be worfe fhort- 
ly, if we do not look about us. 

My Lords, we were told this time 
Twelve-month, if we would put out 
the Bifhops out of the Lords Houfe, no 


farther 
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farther Attempt fhould be made upon 

the Church: lam fure I was promifed 
fo, by fome who would be thought ho. 
neft Men; and when I told them it was 
reported that they meant to take away 
Epifcopacy, and the Book of Common-« 
Prayer ; they protefted to me, that in 
the firft they intended nothing, but to 
appoint fome godly Minifters to affift 
the Bifhops in Ordination, and fome 
other things that I do not underftand: 
And for the Book of Common-Prayer, 
they who were ftri&teft againft it, and 
would never be prefent at it, affured 
me, that 1f it were once confirmed 
A of Parliament, (for they faid many 
things were put into it by the Bifhops, 
without Authority) they would be 
content: And, on my Confcience, {0 
they would, if they had the Places 
they then look’d for. 

Now nothing will content them, but 
no Bifhop, no Book ot Common-Prayer; 
and fhortly it will be, no Lords, no 
Gentlemen, and no Books at all, for we 
have Preachers already that can neither 
Write nor Read. 


My 
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My Lords, 1 wonder what we fhall 
get by this War; we venture ore than 
other Men: Iam fure I venture more 
than Five Hundred of them; and the 
moft I can look for, is to *fcape Undo- 
ing. What between being a Traytor, 
and being a Malignant, we have but a 
narrow Way to walk in: We hear eve- 
ry bafe Fellow fay in the Street, as we 
pats by in our Coaches, that they hope 
to fee us a Foot fhortly, and to be as 
good Men asthe Lords; and I think 
they will be as good as their Words, if 
we take this Courfe. 

They fay they will have no Peace 
without Truth. Death! Have weno 
Truth? Have we lived all thiswhilein 
Agnorance? I think our Fathers were as 
wife Men asthey. Had weno Truth 
in Queen Elizabeth's Time? Have not 
all our famous learned Divines be 
able to teach us Truth, but muft w 
Jearn it only out of Tubs ? 

My Lords, I am no Scholar, but I 
underftand Men; and I had rathercon- 
tinue Ignorant ftill, than enjoy the 
Truth thefe Men would have. Ihave 
ferved the King’s Father, and Himfelt; 

and 
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and tho’ I have been fo unhappy as to 
fall into his Difpleafure, no Body fhall 
perfiwade meto turn Traytor ; [have 
too much to lofe. 

Iam a true Proteftant, and Llove the 
King andKingdom; and Iam fure War 
1s good tor neither of them. I would 
every Bodies Faults were forgiven thems 
and I think we fhould all then take 
heed how we committed new. 

Good my Lords, let us have Peace ; 
and if thefe Men will not confent to it, 
Jet us think of fome other Way to get 
it. 


The Earl of PEMBROKE’ 
SPEECH to the Houfe 
of Peers, when the Lords 
were accufed of High- 
Treafon, 1647+ | 


=\0U know I feldom 
\| make Speeches, yet 
(my Lords) , Every 
Thing would fain 
live; and now I muit 
either find a Tongue, 
or lofe my Head: Lam 
accufed for fitting here, when your 
Lordfhips fled to the Army. Alas! 


my Lords, 1 am an old Man, [muft fit: 
You 


Month? I was fed like a Prince at the 
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You may ride or run any whither, but 
Iam an old Man: You voted them 
Traytors who left the Houfe, and went 
to York ; they told us then, they were 
fore’d away by Tumults: Do not you 
fay fo too? Were they Traytors for go- 
ing, and am la Traytor for {taying ? 
‘odeath, my Lords, what wou’d you 
have me do? Hereafter I'll neither go 
nor ftay. I have ferved you feven 
Years; what have you given me, 
unlefs part of a Thankfgiving Dinner, 
for which you made me faft once a 
King’s Coft, twice every Day, long be. 
fore.fome ot you were born : And this 
King continu’d, nay, outdid his Fa. 
ther, in heaping Favours upon me; 
yet (for your fakes) I renounc’d my 


| Mafter when he had moft need of me: 


voted again{t him, fwore againft him, 


hired Men to fight againft him: Icon. 


fefs I myfelf never ftruck at him, ‘no 
v q 4 ¥ tt . 
{hot at him, but Lpay’d for thofe that 
did: Igave my Tenants their Leafes 
Fine-free, ifthey would rife and refit 


_the King ; and yet, my Lords, after al] 


this, muft1 be a Traytor? Have not J 
me 


° 
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iy 
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{worn for you over and over, and over 
| again? You fent me ony our Errands to 
| Oxford. to Uxbr tdge, to Newcafile, to 
Holde nby ; you burried me up and 
down as if I had been a King; you made 
mie carry a world of Propofitions; I 
bi sha them all fate and found ; what 
‘ou bid me fay, I fpake to a Sy ilable ; : 
und had the King atk’d me how old i 
was, without yourCommiffion Hhould 
ot have told 1 tint; ‘and'yet, my Lords, 
Tam an old Man : ‘Remember how I 
{tuck to you againftt Strafford and Can- 
terbury ; fome of you fhrunk at Str ate | 
ford’s Trial, fo that your Names were 
Aike to be pofted for Malighants; and 
for Cunterbury, many of you would 
Have had him'live. My Lord of Nor. 
thumberland, and others, would have 
no hand in his Blood ; but I gave you 
the caffing Voice, that fent him pack- 
ing into another World, and yet now 
would you fend me atter him? Have 
‘not Lfat with you early and late? when 
the Parliament tumbl’d and tofs’d, 
and roll’d it elfon this fideand onthat | 
fide, ftilt 1 was for the Parliament : | 
‘Tho’ I ftay’d here with Pretbyterian | 
Lords, 


<a — 
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Lords, yet when you return’d, I was 
firm to you. All the other Lords left 
you inthe Houfe, when Sir Tho. Chap. 
din gave Thanks for your Return: but 
I ftay’d, and pray’d with you, and am 
(for ought I know) as great an Inde- 
pendant as any of youall. I Refoic’d 
with you, Fafted, Sung Pfalms, Pray’d 

with you, and hereafter will run awa 
with you: Nay, Lhad done it now ; 
but who: knew your Minds? If you 
meant I fhould follow you, why did 
you not wink upon me? Think you I 
could run away by Initins& ? My Lords, 
you know I love Dogs, and (tho’ Hay 
it) I thank God I have had as zood 
Dogs as any in England. Now, my 
Lords, if a Dog follow me when I’do 
not call him, [bid him be gone ; if I 
call him, and he comes not, then I beat 
him 5; but if I beat him for not coming, 
when I never call’d him, you'll think 
memad. ’SDeath, my Lords, ’T7s 2 
poor Dog isnot worth the whi ftling for. 
But, perhaps, my Fault is not meer 
fiaying here, but. being a&ive in your 
‘ablénce ;. becaufe in-my Robes and 
Collar of SS. IL brought up Mr. Pelhaue, 
2 the 
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the Commons new Speaker. Why what 
ifI did? Is not Mr. Pelham my own 
Coufin? Would your Lordfhips have 
me uncivil to my Kindred? Why.might 
not I entertain the new Speaker, as well 
as Sit Robert Harley entreat us to ad- 
mit him? Mr. Pelham is mone of 
Sir Robert’s Coufin, and yetSi Robert 
is an Old Man. 
J hear fome fay, that Iwas forward 
to begin.a new War; that my Hand 
is to.all the Warrants for Lifting Men 
and Horfe, and in order thereunto I 
voted His Majefty fhould come to Lou- 
don, ’Yis true, my Lords, I did give 
ny Vote for the King’s coming hither; 
but wherefore was it? ’Twas only to 
choofe a new Speaker. What! would 
ye have us dumb, and fit here like Fer- 
rets? My Lords, I love to hear Men 
tpeak 5 and all the Lawyers told me, 
No King, no Speaker ; That either the 
Commons muft name their Speaker, 
and theKing approve him; orthe King 
name him, and the Commons approve 
him : No King, no Speaker. And fol 
was for the.King, that is, for the 
Speaker. | 
hid Then 
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Then <my Lords) obferve the Mane 
ner of hiscoming: The King was to 
come according tothe Covenant ; mark 
yethat. Iwas ftill for my Oaths: Let 
him come when he will; if the Cove: 
want fetch him, he had.as good ftay a- 
way: And yet Men cry dhameon the 
Covenant. Thofe that took it, caft it 
upagain; and thofe that refute it, have 
given a world of Arguments that itus 
unreafonable ; which Reafons, our af? 
fembly (like a Company of Ratfcals) ne- 
ver yet anfwer’d. I know, my Lords, 
many of our Friends never took this 
Oath, but they refus’d it out of meer 
Confcience. Shall malignant Contcis 
ences be as tender as ours? Why, what 
do they think our Confiiences are made. 
of? But, my Lord, fuppofe this Oath be 
unreafonable:.Can we do nothing but 
we muft give a Reafon for it? This is 
as bad.as the Houfe of Commons ; who, 
when we deny to. pafs any Ordinances. 
prefently fend to. know our Reafons, 
tho’ themfelves give no Reafons for de- 
Manding ours; and {fo Malignants 
Would have reafonable Oaths: Only 
here’s the Difterence, the Houle of Com- 
F 3 MOUS 
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mons do.ufe to demand Reafons ; ‘Tho’ 
Ihold the Covenant‘is extream reafona~ 
ble; ‘for as fome Malignants take it te 
fave their Eftates, fo we give it toumake 
them lofe their Eftates ; both love their 
Eftates, and both hate the Covenant. 
Thus, my Lords, we have Reafon for 
this Oath, and your Lordthips:haveno 
Reafon to. make me a Traitor, while I 
give my Vote according to Covenant. 
As for Signing Warrants to raife a 
new Army, 1 wonder you'll {peak of it. 
Have not ‘you all done it a ‘hundred 
times? How {many Reams of Paper 
have we fubfcrib’d to raife Forces for 
King and Parliament? Tis well known 
Jcan fcarce write a Word befides my 
Name: Can’t a Man write his own 
Name without lofing hisHead? If I 
muft give Account tor what Ifet my 
Hand to, Lord‘have mercy upon'me, T 
fee now my. Grandfather ‘was a wife 
Man, ‘he could neither write nor read; 
and happy for me were I fo'too. Come, 
come, my Lords, be plain, and tell me, 
Do. I look like one that would raife a 
new War? Fmuft contefs, I love a 
vood Army}; but ifthere be none till] 


raife 
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taifeit, Soldiers of Fortune may change 
their Name. No, my Lords, ’twas not 
1, ’twas the Elevex Members would 
have raifed a War. You fee they were 
guilty, by their running away : I nei~ 
ther ran with them, nor with you; I 
don’t like this running away, 1 love to: 
fiay by it. And whether was tor War,’ 
Ithat ftay’d in Town, or you that went. 
tothe Army? The Devil a Horfe did 
Llift, but in my new Coach, nor ufed 
any Harnefs, but my Collar of SS; 
and will you for this clap me in the 
Tower? You fent me thither fix Years 
fince, but for handling a Standath, and’ 
you'll commit metor writmg my Name? 
What, my Lords, do you hateLearning? 
Can you not end nor begin :a Parlia~ 
ment without fending metothe /ower? 
Do your Lord{hips mean to make me a 
Lord Mayor? Iti needs muft go, pray 
fend.me home to Baynard’s Caffle, or: 
Durham-houfe: AK daranableF ie burnt 
my Houfe at Wilton juit that Hour I 
mov’d your Lordthips to:drive Malig- 
nants eut of London. Butwhy tothe 
Tower? Am i Company for Lyons? 
Do you think me aCat-a-mountain, At 
i E, 4: ? to 
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to be fhewn thro? a Grate for Two 
Pence? No, my Lords, keep the Tower 
for Malignants, they can endure it ; 
fome of them have béen Prifoners feven 
Years; they can feed upon bare Alle- 
Zlance, pleafe themfelves with Difcour- 
tes of Confcience, or Honour, of a 
Righteous Caufe, and'I know not what; 
but what’s this to me? How will thefe 
Matlignants look upon me? Nay, how 
fhall 1 look upon them? I confefs, fome 
of them love my Son’s Company ; They 
ay, He’s more a Gentleman, and has 
Wit. 7S Death, my Lords, muft I turn 
Gentleman? 1 thought I had been a 
Peer of the Realm; and am TI now a 
Gentleman? Let mySon keep his Wit, 
his poor Father never got 'T'wo Pence 
by his Wit. Alas! my Lords, what 
Hurt can I do you? Or what Good will 
it do you to have my Head? I am but 
a Ward; my Lord Szy hath difpofedot 
me thefe Seven Years: Iam no Lawyer, 
tho’the Littletons call me Coufin ; fam 
no Scholar, tho’ I have been the Uazs 
verfity’s Chancellor ; lam noStatefinan, 
tho’ I was a Privy-Counfellor. Iknow 
not what you meanby the Sai ar 
ait 
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Laft Zune the Armydemandeda Releafe 
for Lilburn, Mujgrove and, Ouerton; 
I. thought they had been: the threes 
I thank God L have a good Eftate of my 
own, and I have,the Eftate of my 
Lord Bayniny’sChildren,and Lhavemy 
Lord of Carnarvan’s Eftate ; thefe are 
my Three Effates, and yet, my Lords, 
muft I tothe Tower ? Confider, we are 
but a few Lords left ; come let’s love 
and be kind toone another : The Cauz- 
liers quarrel’d among themfelves, beat 
one ‘another, and loft all; Jet us be 
wifer, my Lords; for hadwe fallen into 
their Condition, my Confcience tells me 
we had look’d moft wofully. : 

I perceive, your Lordfhips think bet--~ 
ter of me; and you would quit me, if 
I were not charg’d by the Agztatozs.and - 
General Council of the Army.. How, - 
Aygitators!’S Death, what’sthat? Who. ~ 
ever heard that Word before? Ll under- - 
ftand Claffic al, Provincial, Congregati- 
onal, National; but tor Agitator, it 
may (for ought 1 know):be a Knave not 
worth Three Pence... lt dgztators cut 
-Noblemens Throats,you’ll find theDe- 
vil has been an Agitator. As for the. 
j : E 5 Genes 
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General Council, \hate'the Name of it, 
*tis old and naught, and ufed to be:fuil 
ot Bifhops : ‘Thofe Fellows have trou- 
bl’d us ever fince the Apoftles Time I 
thoughtwehadmadethempoorenough 
and 1s their Name come again ‘to ‘tor- 
ment me? My Lords, Junderftand not 
thefe. General’ Councils; thofe of old 
(they fay) were Chriftiansyandthefeare 
fudependants:: What a damnabledeal 
of Generalling ishere? General Affem- 
bly, General of the Army, General 
Council of the Army; we never had.a 
quiet Hour fince we had'fo many Gene- 
vals. ‘Well, my Lords, thefeare hard 
‘Times, and: we make them worfe with. 
hard Words, which neither-we nor‘our 
Forefathers underftood. © Heretofore 
Bifhops were fare (Divino ; then'Elders 
would be Fure Divino ; and now Agi- 
tators would be Fure Divino ¢ \D---=n 
“me, I think nothing FureiDivino but 
‘God. Call :you this a thorough'Refor- 
mation? My Lords, ifithelé Agitators 
smuft rule the Kingdom, why are snot 
we ourfelves Agitators?’ Why: may not 
I make Oldfworth an Agitator? His 
Abilities-and\Honefty.are equal.to ariel 
g é 4 ($a 
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of em? But,.forought Ifee, Ag7tators 
will fooner be Earls of Pembroke and. 
Montgomery, that we Agitators. For 
the Parliament leads the. People, the- 
Army leads the Parliament, Cromwel 
leads Sir fhomas.Ireton, and Iretou. 
leads Cromwmel; Agitators will lead 
Ireton 3 whither the Devil fhall we all 
be led at laft? 

My Lords, you {ee I have fpokemy 
Mind: I hope,.every ‘Week fome of 
your Lordfhips-will do the like 5 and 
the Commons.in this (tho’ in nothing. 
elfe) will follow the Houfe of Peers... — 

But I have done, I. have done, my 
Lords : Remember, i befeech you, that. 
Lam anOldMan: Ihave beena Grand- 
father Timeout of Mind, (for i was fo 
when this\Parliament began) and'now 
muft I be Food for Agitators? O,.my 
Lords, I have ufed the King fo ill, .and 
he lov’d me fo well; and Thave ferv’d: 
you fo well, and you ufe me‘fo ill, that 
no Man is forryforme.. “Therefore. my 
Requeft is, That you would not think 
offending me to the Tomer, till fome- 
body pities me.. 


~ 
Pk 


The Earl of Pembroke’s. Speech in 
Parliament, on the Debate of the 
City’s Petition fora Perfonal Treaty 
with the King in London, and al- 
fo on the Debate of the Reafons gi~ 
ven by the Lords to the Commons, 
for nct fending the three Propofitions 
before a Treaty. 1648. 


The Citizens being withdrawn, Fis Lordfhip 
{pake as followeths 


My.Lords, 
stekx Thank God you. had no reafon 
= [> to make me your Speaker: And 
we "3 truly (all things confidered) I 
eR ® have as little Reafon to be a 
Speaker as any Man; and yet. I wil] 


{peak, for I have been learning thefe 


feven Years how to do. it extrumpere 3. 


i have 
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Lhavehelp’d too tobaw] down Bifhops, 
and Scholars, and Minifters, for dumb 
Dogs; and do you think Plilbea dumb 
Dog too? A. Halter] will: If Ifhould 
fit ftill andfay nothing, and let His Ma- 
jefty come to London, that werethe way. 
to make me dumb indeed, for I can 
fay no moretor myfelf than a Dog. I 
hope the Door 1s faft, that the Citizens 
do not hear me, becaufe Pll fpeak my 
Mind:, What, tho’ I do. not know my 
own Mind, yet I’ll {peak it as well as 
Ican. Tis known lam atrue Englifh 
Man, tho’ I cannot fpeak. good Englith, 
and as honefta Man tooas my Lord Say 
can make me; and therefore, my Lords, 
now Lhave livedong enough with you, 
I mean to dye with the Houfe,of Com- 
mons, or elfe Na fay). I fhall be no 
Lord ; and fo day Ito you: Grafs and 


Hay, Gny Lords), we are all mortal, 


and muft be tied up to theManger. 

1 have been for the City to in my 
Time, when they would pay their Mos 
ney, hear Reafon, and invite us to Din- 
ners. Hang them, Rafcals, they.cannot 
fay but we have given them their Belly- 
fulls too, (pray God they do.not hear 
me). 


~ cumemeniena” inten — 
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me). This time T'welve-Month they 
madea:young Man of me, and yet (as 
fimple as you think me) I am an. old. 
Man: They: drew meinto a new War,, 
and made me wait upon a new Speaker, 

and vote His Majefty’s coming to Lon. 

don: But I was a mad Man, 1 knew not 

whatd.did then; forif the Army had. 
not had the more Mercy, I had been a 

Traitor as well as the reft, for.ought I 

know. Doyou'think then Pll vote the. 
King home again? No, I warrant you, I 

ami an.old Bird, and {corn Chaff, or to 

be made a ‘Traitor any more for any 

King in Chriffendom. 1am an-old 

‘Thing madenew now: My Man M:- 

chael tells med am anIndependent.. 1, 
think lam a good Chriftian 5 ay, but 

Citizens-and Scots. are Fews, and-who 

knows ‘but that Perfonal Treaty may 

be anew Name:for Popery? 

You may bring in Popery, and break. 
the Covenant, .ifyou pleafe, my‘Lords, . 
but I dare not. Jam fure: we ‘have. 
gotten well iby it, .we have Reafon 
to regard it,. for we have gotten the 
Crown Lands, -Church-Lands the Cava-- 
liers ‘Lands, every Man's Lands too, 

am ik. 
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if we pleafe, and the Devil and all : 
And. how fhall we keeptthem, if wedo 
not'keep to theCovenant? For my:part 
T'll-keep to my Oaths, and rather than 
part withthem, D----e I’ll fwear down 
all this Perfonal Treaty. 

And good Reafon too, for they fay it 
wilbundo all that we:have been doing 
thefe {even Years: And for my part, I 
thought all hadbeen undone already; 
then what needs any more undoin ‘by 
a'Treaty? ‘My Lords, if we muft undo,. 
let us undo.as the Houfe of Commons 
do, they doone thing to Day, and undo 
it toMorrow : ‘They voted they would 
never make any more Addrefles to the 
King, and made us vote fo too, and 
then they «made sus unvote.all again. 
Anditruly, 1 thinkthis is a‘hard Chap- 
ter, for I cannot read theMeaning of it, 
-but 1am fureithey:do not mean a Treg. : 
‘py, af ithey can help it. 

Lolake the'Way of ending Propofj. 
‘tuons ; ay. for:Llove:to goon Errands, 
lam fure ’tis anihonourable Employ- 
ment for ansold:Man to ‘be theState’s 
half-penny ‘Boy ; andl am glad ithe 
‘Commons ayill not shear your Reafops 
ie for 
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for the King’s coming, before-he have 
figned the three Propofitions. For, obs 
ferve, my Lords, if they fheuld hear 
Reafon, they might gowhiftle : Miftake 
me not, I meanif they fhould hear any: 
Reafon but their own, and I think that 
3s all the Reafon in the World, for it is 
Reafon of State, or the State’s own 
Reafon. There I think I hit it; for all 
other Reafon is malignant and High 
Treafon. Why then fhould we treat 
with the King? For he’ll talk malig. 
nant Reafon, and Reafon of State too; 
but.then here’s the Matter, my Lords, 
he will not talk.theState’s Reafon, and 
therefore judge ye, whether the State 
have any Reafon: to talk with. him, 
when:he will talk nothing but Treafon, 
and by that Means, my Lords, make 
you or me, orsany of us all, ‘Traitors 
to our Faces? Truft him:that will, 
fer my part, I fhall have as little to 
fay to him as any of you all, and yet 
you fee Iam a. goodSpeaker, according 

to the State’s Reafon:. | 
I think we never had:a good World 
fince we had fo. much Reafon:. For my 

part (’11 fpeak.my-Mind plainly) Ine- 
ver: 
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ver had any Reafon of my own, nor 
will I own ever any but Michael Old- 


fworth, andthe State’s 5 and, By theLife 


of Pharaoh, I thinkthey two areas rea- 
fonableCreatures as any in the World. 
But to this Point of Reafon, I mean to 
{peak more, now I come to examine 
your Lordfhips Reafons of State, which 
the Houfe of Commons have voted con- 
trary to the State’s Reafon: For, as I 
take it, my Lords, they are the State, 
and you know we are al! bound to fub- 
mit tothe State, or elfe we are Tray- 
tors; Lam fure few of us but have been 
made fo for not fubmitting, and ’tis 
God’s Mercy we are not all Traytors. 
Howfoever, I'll be one no more, it I 
ean help it, but keep as well as I canto 
the State’s Reafons, and Ladvife your 
Eordfhips to do fo too, for they care 
not a Fig for all your Reafons, nor I 
neither. ’SDeath, f am fure fome of 
you have no Reafon to the contrary ; 
vou know how you were whip’d with 
the black Rod lately, and Ican tell you, 
there’s a black Book too at the Head 
Quarters; if youll doReafon, ye may, 
but(mark ye, my Lords) it’s very dan- 
gerous 
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gerous to talk Reafon, it’s theonly Way. 
to be put in the black Book, and then 
you know the black God follows. I 
aman old Man, ay, and fome of you 
are oldenough too, but you fee, we are 
not paft whiping, and yet you willnot 
take Warning. 

However, [fhall have a care of one, 
and in the mean time fee what Reafon 
you have to venture to talk Reafon to 
the State. If you were their Fellow. 
Commoners, you might have fome Rea- 
fon to make bold to give them Reafons; 
but being as it is, methinks you might 
know your Diftance, You fay you would 
not have the three Propofitions offered 
tothe Kingbetore the Treaty ; Firft, Bee. 
éaufetheCitizens here and diversuouns 
tieshave petition’dforit. VheCitizens! 
*Tistrue, they have brought us in a Pe- 
tition here tor it ; but the more Rafcals 
they; They may gohome and fay their 
Prayers; for they are not like to be 
heard hear. What, do they pray when 
they fhould curfe? D--.----. e do they 
think the State’s a Chamelion, to live 
upon Air, good Words, and Petitions, 
aid Treaties? They were all for a new: 

7 War, 
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‘War, and drew me into, this Timé 
T’welve-Months, and now they are a- 
gainft a new War. Is there any Rea~ 
fon in this, when the States have not 
yet done their Bufinefs ? Muft they do 
and undo, as wellastheState; andnow 
by doing nothing, quite undo thesState? 
They fall be hang’d firft; d-----e, they 
fhall. Lam fomewhat the more eager 
againft this, (my Lords} becaufe you 
fay ’tis Reafon; but yet Lhope the Ci- 
tizens do not hear me. I would not 
have all that I {peak, to befpoken on 
the Houfe-tops, becaufe ufually, my 
Lords, I feldom fpeak, but Lam o’th’ 
Top of the Houfe, before 1 am aware. 
But this I fay, why fhould they ftand 
for Peace and Treaties, that firit fet ae 
foot the War? And now, when we €xs 
pect they fhould ferve another Appren- 
ticefhip to theStateto maintain theWar, | 
they meant to leave Reformation, like 
Dun, inthe Mire, and are become fo 
Popifh as to crofs us with Treaties. If 
they were for a new War this Time 
Twelve-Month, ’tis all the Reafon in 
the World they {hould be fonow. What 
though the Cafe be not the fame, a 
the 
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theStatethefame now that it was then? 


I hope the Caufe and the State are alive 
fill, and will be as long as the King 
and the Cavaliers live; and out-live 
them too; for they are the fame ftill, 
and fitter for another World than the 
State’s World: For the State’s World 
runs round, and hath done fo thefe fe- 
ven Years, but the King and the Cava- 
liers are the fame ftill: And therefore, 
ny Lords, I fhalhconclude with asgood 

ogick as any I have left in the Univer: 
lity, As long as the King and the Cavaz 
liers are the fame, the Caufe muft needs 
be the fame, though the State be not 
the fame, but mangled, and rent, and 
patch’d, and new-modell’d, and the Co- 
venant likewife crack’d all to pieces: 
And where is your Reafon now, my 
Lords? Doth it not follow then, that 
they ought not to take the fameCourfe: 
to maintain the War againft the King 
and the Cavaliers, and not trouble the 
Statethus with Treaties? efpecially fee- 
ing Guild-Hall‘is the fame, the Excifé, 
the City-bags, and publick Faith too, 
are all the very fame ftill, and as full 
and fluent as ever.. And if thefe is 
that. 
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that come here to vex the State thus 
with Petitions, will net go home in 
Peace, to forward a new War, and be 
the fameMen again that they havebeen, 
I hope the Army will come and pickle 
them up in the Tower, and ferve them 
the fame Sauce their Fellows had this 
Time Twelve Month: For what other 
End, I pray you, do we keep the Army; 
orthe Army keep us? 

Andnow, my Lords, that I have done 
with the Citizens, I fhall fall upon the 
Counties. What have they to do with 
Petitions? They areout of theirCalling; 
they fhould follow the Plough, and let 
the State alone, to Harrow and fetch 
in Harveft. I warrant you they had 
rather have a King, and fee us Quar- 
ter’d, than indure any more Free-Quar- 
ter; but I think the State-Guard Quare 
ter’d them fufficiently, and made drawn 
‘Cats of 7em, I mean the Surrey Men 
fo that Ithink they, or the reft, will 
-have little Stomach againto come a Pe- 
titioning. What Reafon then, my 
Lords, have you to regard what they 
fay for a Treaty? They can but talk 
(you fee} and theState can fight, and be 


ne’er 
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ne’er the more Traytors for it; but if 
thefe fight, they are Traytors prefently, 
as {oon as we have conquer’d them. 1 
tell you, my Lords, if theState had 
voted mea Soldier, I would have no 
mere Mercy upon thefé Fellows than if 
they were Traytors in Gingerbread. 
What though they would bite? I have 
ventur’d e’re now the tender’{t Member 
that Ihave with a biting Thing, and 
Jain in a Month for it under the Sur- 
geon’s Hands; and Vl. venture my 
‘Tongue with any Biter of themall, but 
Vl be fure to havea care of my Head 
for the Service of the State; and who 
knows, whether I may keep it if there 
bea Treaty? But [wonder what good © 
my Head would do them: I am not 
weary of it yet, for lnever much trou~ 
bled it, nor have been much troubled 
with it, and'yet Ifhould be much trou- 
bled to part with it. ’*Tis true, I for 
my part never got any thing by it, 
and I fuppofe noBody:elfewill: ‘There= 
fore they had as good let. it alone. 
But neither you have any Reafon to 
venture yours, norlmine. And there- 
fore to this Part of your Reafon, my 
eT Lord, 


Earl of PEMBROKE. -ITg 


Lord, I fay the Counties are as very 
Rafcalsas the Citizens,that would have 
us to pull an old Houfe upon our Heads 
by a Perfonal Treaty: They would 
have a Difbanding of the Army too, 
wouldthey? But they fhall-fnap fhorts 
for I love the Army, d---+---- e, I do 
dearly. Sink me, they would have 
us difband, I think too, and fit no lon- 
ger; but if the Army will love us, we'll 
‘Jove the Army; for why fhould the 
Counties be {0 much againft the Sol. 
diers, poor Wretches! Confider, my 
‘Lords, an’twere your own Cafe; for it 
might have pleafed God to have made 
fome of usSoldiers. And fo, my Lords 
Ithink Ihave maul’d your firft Reafon 
again{t the three Propofitions. | 
Your fecond Reafon is, Becaufe His 
Majefty hath often declared, that he 
will fign nothing till all Things becon. | 
cluded, and therefore, that the fend- 
ing of thofe three muft needs caufe 
Delay to the Treaty. Iwould have you 
to know, my Lords, I am not for De- 
lays, Thatethem; for I think Tam as 
hafty as any Man ; but yet I'care not, 
if we delay a Treaty with God’or the 
King 
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King till] Dooms-day, and that I think 
isatairtime: for it may beto Morrow, 
for ought we know: And it isa very fit 
Time, I think, fince His Majefty. wall 
agree to nothing till. the Conclufion of 
all Things. I wifh him well, he was 
my Mafter, but I care not much for fee- 
ing him, nor for kifling his Hand; I 
can kifs my Lady, May, and fheis my 
Mifirefs. ee not for. kiffing of Men: 
Iam an old Man, and it isnot for me 
to be kiffing: But if fhe be fora Perfo- 
nal Treaty, then indeed this Reafon 
holds good againft Delay, andl am of 
your Opinion. 

Then you fay.too, It 7s contrary to 
the Rules of Treating, to grant any 
Thing. before the lreaty. Have we done 
what we lift all this while, and mu{t 
we go by Rule now? Then it williollow 
too, that we muft let the King rule a~ 
gain. He isin a fine Condition to rule, 
is he not? 1 thought we could have ru- 
led one another better than he. Iam 
fure my Lord Say rules me, as well as e- 
ver Lwould defire; and I believe herules 
you as well asme; and then we can 
never be againft the Rules of Treating, 


as 
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as long as he rules the Roaft, becaufehs 
fays a'Treaty is out of all Rule, and 
none but unruly Fellows do ftand for 
it, and it is not for our Honours, my 
Lords, to be unruly: But d-----e, J 
think wecannot beunruly ; fer we have 
as good a Difciplin’d Army as any 1s in 
the World, to rule us. 

But Way further, That zt wasthe Dea 
Jive of the Scotsta have His M yefty 
come to fome of his Houfes near Lon. 
don, and therefore we fbould yield to 
at prefently, to keep a fair Corre/pona 
dence with them. Da----e and fink me, 
my Lords, what have we to do with 
them, now? We had: occafion to uf 
them a while ago; but now that they 
have helpt us to conquer the King, we 
have done with them. We, my Lords, 
muft be ruled, but the Scots, you fee, 
are the Lords of Mifrule. For my part, 

Til have nothing to do with them; { 
cannot abide a Scot ; for a Scot fwitch’a 
me once.and crack’d my Crown with 
iny Own Staff, in the Verge of myLorde 
Chamberlainfhip, and now they are al} 
coming to fwitch you too. They fay 
Hamilton is their General: He is a 

G Duke ¢ 
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Duke; I cannot abide a Duke, becaufe 
Iam not one my felf: But do not 1 
look as likea Duke as Hamilton? Well, 
[might have been one, if I had had 
Wit enough to kcep that Honour which 
IT had: But Thad Honour; what theh 
had Ito do with Wit? That’s for poor 
Rogues; for Wit and Honour feldom 
meet together. [know many Men count 
Swearing to be Wit 5 and it I had been 
fo witty as to keep clofe to my Oaths 
atrCourt,and not brokethem by playing 
falfe with the King, and forlwear my 
{elt by takingtheState’s Oaths, and the J 
Scots Oath, D-s+<e 1 had been‘as good J 
a Duke before this Tyme, as any Scot § 
of them all. ‘But: hang Dukes, weare § 
Princes now, an’t pleafe theCommons, 
As for the King’s ‘coming to-one of 
hisHoufes, [know not what that means, 
for be hath never'a Houfe: I fay they 
are the States’sHoufestime out ot Mind, 
at leaft thefe féven Years, ever fince'his fj 
Majefty was turn’dout of Doors. Lam jf 
afraid, if he fhould come to any ‘of his] 
Houfes, andwe not agree with him, nor} 
let him beKing again, wefhall be turn’d 
out of our Houfe, andthe Commons oa 
OQ 
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of their Houfe ; and then we {hall not 
have. a Houfe to hide our Heads in. 
Mark ye too, my Lords, it muft be to 
fome one of his Houfes near Loudon. 
How d’ye like that? Iam fure fome of 
you have no Houfes near London, and 
ye thought to make bold with his Ma« 
jeity’s. ’Sdeath, Ithoughtye had hous’d 
him for that Purpofe, and will ye now 
give over Houfe-keeping? 

You fay likewife, there is more rea. 
{on to offer Treaty with him now, than 
there was heretofore at Oxford andUx- 
bridge. Well, my Lords, you may do 
what you will. Sink me, ifIdon’t live 
aud die with the Houfe of Commons. 
fam .for the State: ay, But if you’ll 
undo your felves with Reafon, I.can’t 
help it: you fee the Cavaliers have un- 
done-themfelves with it already. And 
if you'll beggar yourlelves with it too, 
and leave me to keep Houfe here by 
mydfelf, you may. Youknow theHouje 
of Commons and Tare all one; and df 
you leavethe Houfé of Peers.to.me and 
tiwo.or three more, the Commons Houfe 
and ours will foon be all one too. Hang 
Reafon then, will you provoketheState, 

32 and 
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and leave my Company for alittleRea- 


fon? You know whithermy Lord of | 
Holland is gone tor his Reafon, and | 
what’s become of mv Lord Francis and 
the ref{t, and where 1 am that have Rea- 
fon. Youtalk of treating at Oxford and 
Uxbridge. ’Tis true, His Majefty baf- 
fled us with Reafon : But how hath he 
profpered afterit? I believe it never did 
any Body any good ; and I am fure, 
tho’ we hadno Reafon to get the better, 
yet we got the better with no Reafon : 
And therefore becaufe we thrived fo 
well then without Reafon, I think ’tis 
wifzly done to deal out of all Reafon 
ever fince. Andfo, my Lords, I think 
I have tickled you forall your Reafons, 
againit our fending of the Three Propo- 
fitions before a ‘Treaty. 

Now, my Lords, in the next place, 
Vl prove the Propofitions themfelvesto 
be fo reafonable, that I know you'll ne. 
ver truft to your own Reafons again, 
What tho’ they are unreafonable, yet 
they are not foif I keepto my former 
Diftin&ion, that is, not according to 
Reafon of State, but theState’s Reafon; 
for feeing a Treaty would quite an 

the 
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the State, fure ’tis all the Reafon in the 
|} World, they fhould propound Things 
out of Reafon, on purpofe to prevent 
Treating. Therefore V’ll maintain the 
firft Propofition is moft reafonable, that 
the King fhould recal all Proclamations 
and Declarations againft us, and well he 
“A{capes fo too; for I am fure he flan- 
der’d us fufficiently with a Matter of 
Truth, though he call’d us out of our 
Names. ’S Death! which of all us are 
Rebels and Traitors? Do I look like 
One? What, am La Faux or a Catesby? 
Tam fure I had no Hand in this laft 
Powder-Plot 3 nor the firft neither: I 
{corn tobea Traytor ; ay, D---e. What, 
Declarations and Proclamations to cut 
off our Heads, and not recal them? You 
may chufe whether you'll have ’em re- 
call’d or no; but, fink me, Pll have’em 
recall’d. What, fhall our Heads be fit- 
ted with an Iron Capcafe, and {ét a fun- 
ning th<fe Dog-days upon the top of 
the Houfe here, to fpoil our Comple- 
xions? D-----e, we muft all come to’t, 
if we be Rebels and'Traytors: Traytor 
then in his Face, if he will not recal his 
Proclamations ; for they will make us 

G 3 Tray- 
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Praytors, in fpight of our Teeths, if we. 
do not make them Treafon againft the 
State, What tho’ the Houfe of Commions 
have made us Traytors in many Things 
in {pight of our Teeths, I hope the 
State may doany thing, andbeno Trea- 
fon: Therefore I fay thefe Psoclamati- 
ons are Tréafon againft the State, and 
fo not to recal them, is to be a Traytor 
againft the State. 

But the Cavaliers fay, if the King re- 
calsthem, then he makes himfelf and 
them to be the Traytors. And all the 
Reafon in the World, believe me; for 
do what we can, we cannot make them 
Traytors; why then fhould not he make 
them fo to our Hands?.For I am fure we 
ufe them like Traytors; and one had 
better be Traytors, Ithink, than us’d 
fo; But they are ftubborn Fellows ; 
their Shoulders are broad enough to 
bear any thing, and therefore the State 
hath Reafon to makethem theTraytors. 
T remember, when they proclaim’d my 
Lord of Effex aTraytor, and my Lord 
Say here a Traytor, and all that ftuck 
tothem Traytors, Lam fure I ftuck to 


them clofe, and yet I think we are ne- 
ver 
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ver the worfe Traytors for being pro- 
claim’d. What’saProclamation? lam 
fure there are fome in theState that 
have torn his Maje{ty’s Proclamations. 
How can they be Traytors then? But 
Pll tell you, my Lords, who are the 
Traytors. The King’s evil Countfellors 
are the ['raytors; tor they never left 
him till we fhut him up clofe Prifoner, 
and put them away. Weare the King’s 
great CounciLnow: What tho’ we will 
not let him come amongft us; yet Lam 
fure we are his beft Council; for wefave 
him a great deal of Trouble, and dif: 
patch all Things for him, without a 
Hearing, and fo L hopewe fhall difpatch 
him toe, if he will not recal. Judge 
you then, my Lords, whether he had 
not beft recal his Proclamations. 

Now, for the fecond Propofition for 
féttling of Church-Govera ment,there is 
all the Reafon in the World for it: For 
I fay, every Tub ought todtand upon 
his own Bottom :. Why then fhould not 

theChurch of England be fettled upon 

* a Scotch Bottom? Here’s fuch a:deal of 
do about a Church and Religion; Itell 
you plainly, my Lords, Laman Inde- 
4. pendent 5 
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pendent ; I love it better than Presby- 
tery; and yet I think they are both but 
a ‘Tale of a Tub: But howfoever, it is 
an ill Tubthat hathnoBottom : There- 
‘ore, my Lords, I keep my ‘firft Say- 
ing, the Church will never befettled, till 
every Tub ftands upon his own Bottom. 
Judge you then, whether I am notfit to 
be a Reformer. The Affembly fays, we 
muft reform according to the Word of 
God. For my part, Inever troublemy 
felt to read a Word of it, and yet you 
know Jaman Affembly-man. What need 
Tread the Word of God, when I keep a 
Chaplain to read it? Befides, they lay 
the Reading of it would {poil my Oaths, 
and 1’ not leaveone Word of my Oaths 
for all the Word of God: But 1am wil- 
ling to-be rid of theScotch Oath, be- 
caufe they fay ’tis taken out of the Word 
of God, and it may be fo for ought I 
know. But yet would fain keep the 
Covenant, becaufe it hath kept many of 
us thele hard Times, and becaufe it 
keeps the Bifhops away from us. >] 
cannot abide Bifhops, they have fo much 
Learning and Antiquity : I hate Surpli- 
ces too, ever fince Mr. Hender fan preac! I~ 

ed 
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ed it up for the Whore of Babylon’s 
Smock. It feems he had taken it up of- 


ten, for he had many a Bout with her,. 


(as Mr. Sedgwick fays) now and anon 
too: But hang the Whore of Babylon; 
fle is an old Whore, andIam an old 
Man, (1 thank God) but I cannot abide 


old Whores, nor youneither, my Lords,. 


Thope. 'Vherefore judge you, whether 
His Majefty ought not tofettle Church- 
Government prefontly, that all old 
Whores may be excommunicated. 
As for our third Propofition, for the 
fettling of the Militia, I know not well, 
- whatto fay toit. This Militiaisa hard’ 
Word, and fo is Publick Faith, but yet’ 
the Citizens made a fhift to {wallow it: 
Phe Devil’s in their-Guts, they will 
down with any thing thefe hard’Times; 
and.they willdewn with Militia too, if 
we would let them. Sure it isa very 


hard Word; for we have much ado ta: : 


make His Majefty part with it, and we 
areas loth to part with it as HisMajefty, 
But I think we have. made him: part, 
with it in fpight of his Teeth.. What 
tho? he. will not give. it us, we have it: 
already ; and we are Fools.( (think) 
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if we donot keep it. What, takeaway 
our Arms? Does he think to make the 
State crofs the Cudgels, and be Popifh 
again? TheStatefhall order Hammond 
to trip up hisHeels firft, and if he can- 
not do it, Rolph fhall go and make him 
kick up his Heels. He'is a Member ef 
theState’s Militia; he may doit, d---e, 
he may ; for nobody that I fee dares 
queftion him. Judge ‘you then, whe- 
ther his Majefty had not as good let 
us.cut his Throat with the Militia, as 
without it. And fo, my Lords, P think 
the three Propofitions are very reafona- 
ble, and that you will never trouble. 
theState with any more Reafons againft 
them. 
Now, my Lords, for the City’s Pett- 
tion here beforé us, I have but one 
Word more to fay. Ifay, their Peti- 
tion. is worfe than your Reafons. ‘They 
would have a Treaty too, and no Pro- 
pofitions ; but they are not half fo man- 
nerly tothe State as yourLordfhips; for 
vou give Réeafons, but they bring nota 
Word of Reafon that Ican underftands 
and yet they will have no Nay toa 
‘Treaty. Hang’em Raftals, it isto cia 
tne 
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their Purfes; they had ratherfave their- 
Purfes, than themfelves or the State: 
But D------e, their Purfes and they are 
both Reprobates, and therefore I fay 
the State muft d---nthem both. It’s pof 
fible in Time the State may hang them 
for all their Services; I do not mean 
the Aldermen in their own Chairs; for 
the Troopers will find other Ware for 
Execution: And well they deferve it ; 
for the poor Army hath taken the Pains 
to conquer the Kingdom and them too; 
and yet the Churls are fo miferable 
they never could find in their Hearts to 
give them fo much as one Meal. of 
Thankfgiving; therefore I think after 
their Cold Breakfaft before Colchefter, 
they had beft come and fall aboard upon. 
the City. Iam fure they have fome 
Friends here that will bid them wel:. 
come: Sk7ppon hath a thoufand Horfe 
for the Purpofé, and L think they will 
help pretty well to fetch Recruits out 
of thefé dogged Fellows of the City, and 
keep out a perfonal Treaty. 

Then mark, my,Lords, theyll have 
» this Treaty to bein London; no.other: 
Place. will ferve them.to have.the: King 
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in: but Loudon: 1 thought they had 
Kings enough at London already :. But 
they’ll have King Charles; that’s a mas 
lignant Word if you put but Ged to 1t 5 
for it is the Cavaliers Word, and I am 
for neither. I hope, my Lords, you will 
be fo.too, and not turn Cavaliers now 
at laft; for what fhould we do with 
King Charles? Which of us. can look: 
him in the Face? D---«-e, I think you 
have as little Reafon to treat with him. 
asl. Well, my Lords, 1 have fpoken 
my Mind ; I pray you do not order the 
Printing of my Speech; for I would, 
not have every body know my Mind 
before my felt. I fhould {peak oftner 
uf Imight be lefs in Print ; fora Speech 
in Print. is near kin to Learning, and I 
hate Learning ; [hate.a King; I hate, 
King Charles.. Do.you do fo too,.and 
let’s love one another, and be obedient 
to theState: For, D-----e, Sink me and 
Kam me nine Miles.into the Bottom of 
é:Hedye, we are undone, if we do not 
make Slaves of the City, and keep off 
a perfonal Treaty... 
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The Earl of PEMBROKES 
y eee oe Corel: 


MEANY Lord Mayor, and you Gen. 
%& M3} tlemen of the City, lamcom. 
aoe manded, and the Reafon that: 
makes me trouble you at this time with. 
faying any thing, 1s by reafon of a Let 
ter [have receiv’d from the Committee,. 
which I think is a Letter of fome Con 
fequence, and fitting for you to fee 
otherwife I am fo ill aSpeaker, after 
fuch a Declaration made to you, I have 
not the Boldnefs to fay: any thing to 
you: But truly,.tho’ I fay little, and- 


have a bad Tongue, yet. I ever had fo 


good 2 Heart to this Bufinefs, that I 
Shall ever live and die imit.. 
Gentlemen, You have fhew’d your 
felves like brave and noble Citizens 3- 
you have done it with that Noblenefs,. 
with that Alacrity;. with that Love to: 
God, King andParliament, thatnoneof 
your 


apace atin attri 
rrr rt SIREN at |! Rane Naren eceeranmeiee! me me: 


134 SPEECHES of the 


your Anceftors before you never fhew’d 

more Love, nor Care, nor Zeal, nor 

perform’d that you have done better: I 

have only this to fay to you, If the 

Times are fuch(not that I thinkthere is 

any great Peril in the King’s Army now, 
for they have told you nothing but 

Truth) yet when you have feen this 
Letter, you will find there is very good 
Caufe for you to crown this Work, 
which muft be by following it, with 

the fame Zeal, Love, Care and Noble- 
nef, and Alacrity ; whichif you do, 
you may well crown your felves with 
the Name of a gloriousCity 5; and none 

more. 


The LETTE R. 


For His Excellency the Earl of 
Cumberland, Lord General of 
His Majefty’s Forces in. the. 
North. 


M Y very good Lord,Your Lordfhip’s 
: of the twentieth of this Month 
have reseiv’d. by Stockdale,.and have 
g TERS, 

VC Lets 
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veadit to His Majefty ; who willed me 
| to fignify to your Lordfhip, that he is 
well pleafed with your Lordfbip’s con- 

tinuing the Sheriff in his Pl ace, albeit 

he fentaWrit for his Difcharge - Ais 
| Majeffy takes ete notice of your 
| Lordfhip’s Vigilancy and Care, 7 the 

Truft he hath repofed in yourLordpip; 
ashe hath by many very gracious Ex. 
preffions declared at feveral times o- 
penly, upon Conference of your Bufi- 
nefs.in that County: Your Lordfbip’s 
Care of my Lady Dutchefs of Bucking. 
ham, 7s (L affure jou) very well takex 
by His Majefty. Sir Ralph Hopton, 
and other Gentlemen inthe Weft, have 
yaifed ten thoufand Horfe and Foot, 
with which they have already difarmecdt 
all Per fons in Cornwal, that are di faf~ 
jetted to the King; they have thoy 
Lancefton, and are marching into De. 
vonfhire, to difarm the LDifafeFed 
there 3 and {0 intend to come fo meet 
the King at London: Here are alfo 
an Wales about 6 or > thoufend Men 
levied for the Kiug, which are to be 
under the Marque fs Hartford, that 
will be ready upon allOccafions to come 


go 


| 


136. SPEECHES of the 


to His Majefty; but we hope he will 
not need their Help, having given the 
Earl of Effex fuch a Blom, asthey will. 
make no haffe again to. adventure 
themfelves in that Caufe againft God’s 
Anointed. I fhall refer your Lardfhip 
to the Relation.of the Bearer, for the 
Particulars. To Morrow His Majefty 
marcheth towards London, by Oxford. 
Lm fo full of Bulinefs, as I muft crave 
your Lord{hip’s Pardon that I write fo 
briefly: But I am.neverthelefs, 


Your Lordfhip’s 


moft-humble.Servant; 


Edgefcot, North- 
ainpten, O%, 24. 
16420, 


Edward Nicholas. 


The Laft Wirt and 
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AREKSD ID NEI, 


The Laft Will and Teftament 
of the Earl of Pembroke. 


vas] Ph7l7p, late Earl of Pembroke 
| 1 id and Montgomery, now Knight 
LES for the County of Berks, being 
(asTam told) very weak in Body, but of 
perfect Memory; for I remember this 
time five Years I gave the cafting Voice 
to difpatch old Canterbury ; and this 
time ‘I'wo Years [ voted no Addrefs to, 
be made to my Mafter, and this time 
Twelve Month faw him brought to the 
Block: Yet becaufe Death doth threa. _ 
ten and {tare upon me, (who ftill have 
obeyed all thofe that threatned me) I 
now make my laft Willand Teftament. 
Imprimis, For my. Soul, I confefs I 
have heard very much of Souls, but 
what they are, or whom they are for, 
God knows, I know not; they tell me 
now 
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now of another World, where I never 
was, nor do I know one Foot of the Way 
thither. While the King ftood I was 
of his Religion, made my Son wear a 
Caffock, and thought to make him a Bi- 
fhop; then came the Scots and made 
me a Prefbyterian; and fince Crommel 
entered, I have been an Independent. 
Thefe (I believe) are the Kingdom’s 
Three Eftates, and if any of thefe can 
fave a Soul, I may claim one; there- 
fore if my Executors do find I have a 
Soul, I give it him that gave it me. 

ltem, I give my Body, for I cannot 
keep it, you fee the Chirurgeon is tear- 
ing off my, Flefh, therefore bury me, 
I have Church-Lands enough,, but. do 
not lay mein the Church Porch, for I 
was a Lord, and would not be buried 
where Colonel Pride was born. 

Item, My Willis, that 1 havenoMo- 
nument,. forthen I muft have Epitaphs 
and Verfes, but all my Life long I have 
had too much of them. 

Item, 1 give my Dogs (the beft Curs 
that ever Man laid Leg o’er) tobe divi- 
ded among theCouncilof State. Many 
a fair Day have I follow’d my Dogs, 

and. 
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and follow’d the State both Night 
and Day ; went whither they fent me, 
fat where they bid me, fometimes with 
Lords, fometimes with Commons, and 
now can neither go nor fit: Yet what. 
ever becomes of me, let my poor Dogs 
not want their Allowance, nor come 
within the Ordinance of one Meal a 
Week. 

Item, I give two of my beft Saddle 
Horfes tothe Earl of Denbigh, for] fear 
e’re long his own Legs will fail him; but 
the talleftand ftrongeft in all my Stables 
I sive tothe Academy, for a Vaulting. 
Horfe for all Lovers of Vertue. All my 
other Horfes I give totheLord Fairfax, 
that when Crowwel and the States take 
away his Commiffien,his Lordfhip may 
have fome Horfe to command, 

ftem, I give my Hawks to the Bar] 
of Carnarvan; his Father was Mafter 
of the Hawks to the King, and he has 
Wit fo like his Father, that I bege’d 
his Wardfhip, left he in Time fhould 
do fo by me. 

Item, I give all my Deers to theEarl 
of Salisbury, who I know will preferve 
them, becaufe he denied the King a 


Buek 
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Buck out of one of his own Parks, 


Item, 1 give my Chaplains to the 
Earl of Stamford, in regard he never 
ufed to have any but his Son ;the Lord 
Grey, who being thus both Spiritual 
and Carnal, may beget more Monfters. 
Item, | givenothing to the Lord Sey, 
which Legacy I give him, becaufe I 
know he will beftow it on the Poor. 

ltem, To the Counteffes, (my Sifter 
and my Wife) I now give leave to en- 
joy their Eftates; but my own Eftate I 
give tomy eldeft Son, charging him on 
my Blefling to follow the Advice of 
Michael Oldfworth, for tho’ 1 have 
had 30000 1. per Annunty yeti die not 
in Debt above 80000 /. 

Item, Becaufe I threatned Sir Henny 
Mildmay, but did not beat him, I give 
fifty Pounds to the Footman that cud- 
gell’d him. he cinseahlty 9 

Item, My Will is, that the faid Sir 
Harry {hallnot meddle with my Jewels; 
I knew. him when he ferved the Duke 
of Buckingham; and fince, how he 
handled the Crown Jewels; for both 
which Reafons I do now name him, The’ 

Knave of Diamonds. 


tent, 
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tem, To Tom May, (whole Pate I 
broke heretofore at a Mafque) I give 
five Shillings; I intended him more 
but all that has féen his Hiftory of the 
Parliament, think five Shillings too 
much. 

Item, To the Author of the Libel a- 
gainft Ladies, (called, News from. the 
Exchange) 1 give 3d. for inventing a 
more obfcene way of Scribling than the 
World yet knew ; but fince he throws 
what’s rotten and falfe on divers Names 
of unblemifh’d Honour, [leave his Pay- 
ment to the Footman that paid Sir Hzr- 
ry Mildmay’s Arrears, to teach him the 
Difference ’twixt Wit and Dirt, and to 

-know Ladies that are noble and chafte 
from downright Roundheads. 

Item, 1 give back to the Affembly of 
Divinestheir Claflical, Provincial,Con- 
gregational, National; which Words 

“bhave kept at my own Charge above 
feven Years, but plainly find they’ll ne. 
ver come to good. 

Item, As Treftore other Men’s Words, 
fo I. give Lieutenant General Crommef 

‘one Word of mine, becaufé hitherto he 
never kept his own. 
Itent, 
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Jtem, To all rich Citizens of Lonedony 
to all Prefbyterians as wellasCavaliers, 
I give advice to look to their ‘Throats, | 
for by Order of the States, the Garrifon 
at Whitehall have all got Poinards, and 
for new Lights have bought dark Lant- | 
horns. } 
Item, 1 give all my printed Speeches 
to thefe Perfons following, v#z. That 
Speech which I made in my own De- 
fence; when the féven Lords were ac- 
cufed of High Treafon, I give to Ser- 
jeant Wild, that hereatter he may 
know what is Treafon, and what 1s not. 
And the Speech I made ex tempore to 
the Oxford Scholars, I give to the 
Earl ot Manchefter, Speaker pro tem- 
pore to the Houfe of Peers, before its 
Reformation, and Chancellor pro tem- 
pore of Cambridge Univerfity, fince 
its Reformatiou. But my Speech at 
my Elestien (which is my Speech with- 
out an Oath) I give to thofe that take 
the Engagement, becaufe no Oath hath 
been able to hold them. All my other 
Speeches (of what colour foever) I give 
to the Academy, to help Sir Ba/tha- 
zar’s Artof Well-fpeaking. 

_ dtemy) 


Earl of Pembroke. 
Item, I give up the Ghoft. 

Concordat cum Original: 
NATHANIEL BRENT. 


CODICIL. 


Before his Lordfhip gave his last Legacy, he 
mentioned other Particulars; but his 
Senfe and his Words grew fo indepen- 
dent, that they could not break forth 
into perfect Legacies; yet we thought fit 
to write what he fpake, which was in 


his Verbis, 


Item, I give---- SDeath, Tam very 
Sick, and my Memory fails me ; 2 Stok 
me, if I can remember what I have elfe 
tq give. I have troubled my Mind 
with Things of this World 3; but who 
the Devil thought Death had been fo 
near? Hal whar’s that? Now ‘tis at 
-my Beds Feet, all bloody. Murther 
Murther! Cal] up my Men: Oldfworth, 
where a Plague are you all? I am well 
holp up, to have {uch Comforters, What, 
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was it but a Cat? A Pox Mew ye, do 
you take a Lord for a Moute ? ---- So 
ho, fo ho; there, there ; O brave Jow- 
ier. Plague on that Cur; couple him to 
Royfter.----Come to Bed, Sweer Heart; 
come, Duck, come --- Pox’ rot ye all, 
where's ny Coach? My Lord Mayor 
hath ftay’d at Guild-Hall this two Hours. 
.-- That Cock’s worth a King’s Ran- 
fom; he runs, he runs; a Thoufand 
Pound to a Bottle of Hay ----Rub, rub, 
tub; a Pox rub; a Hundred Thovu- 
{and rubs: ‘SDeath, my Bowl’s be- 
witch’d, it has no more Biafs than a Pud- 
ding--- I'll tothe Houfe, and remove 
the Obftructions for Sale of the King’s 
Gocds -~---- D-----e, there ‘tis again; 
Ha, a.Man without a Head! Speak, 
what art thou P.’SDeath,.can ft not {peak 
without a Head ?---Ha! and there with 
Lawn Sleeves, comes juft upon me, bec- 
kons me--- Ha! another yet! ail in 
Purple! my own Mafter! I befeech 
your Majefty ler me kifs your Hand --- 
No, Blood! Blood! Oh, [am undone: 


Help! help! Why, Oldfmorth! Oh, 


| 
| 


* ° ] 
where are ye all? Is this a time to ftop §f 


your Nofes?. Call up my Chaplains: 
rh € Where's j 


a 
| 
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Where's Caldicut ; Pray, good Caldicut, 


Pray, Pray; Plague confume you, why 
do you not Pray ?--- 


Concordat cum Originals, 


NATHANIEL Brent 
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On the Thankfgiving-Day, 
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lreutenant General. and - 


Lord Pref fide at Bradfhaw, 


wt Grocer’s-Hall. 


i nonce ir 


PYH! this bleffed Day (Mr. Speaker) 

atid Wier vellous in our Eyes, to fee 

you become our Supreme Head and Gover- 

nour, now that we have cut off the King’s 

Head. And (as J take it) itis One main | 

Reafon of this Heavenly Thank {giving i 

to my Lord Lieutenant Ge: eral, and. Mr. i 

General's Excellency for their great Pains | 

in the Bufinefs. Verily (Mr. Speaker) if | 

cannot chufe but weep for Joy to think i 
HY, on't; i 


Seeks Se > 


152 The SPEECH of 
ont; and yet I cannor tell you for what, 
tho’ I fhall tell you by and by---- In the 
mean time---- Prithee Mr. Stewar d fet afide 
a Couple of Cufi ftards and a Tart fe ir my Wife-- 
‘“ the mean time (I fay) I fee no Rea- 
on sa why I may cry as well as bawl. 
fay, Sir, I can. bawl as well as my 
Lord Pombrok here, or any Man elfe: 
My Mouth was made for bawling, 
and I think you all know ir well 
nough in the Houfe: For you may re- 
member how I bawld to the Appren- 
tices, two Years:fince, when the Heu/e 
of Commons had like to have gone to 
wreck like a Bawdy-Houfe. I am fure I 
was Mr. Speaker then, for you lookr as 
white as the Driven Cuftard, and had 
neither Tongue, nor Eyes, nor Ears, nor 
Nefe, nor Brains, nor any thing elfe, but 
were in the fame Pickle as when the 
King came to demand the Five Members. 
ft wonder he did nor fmell me out too 
for a Traytor: For Thad my Breeches 
full on’t then, as I had half a Year be- 
fore in Finsbury, at the General Mufter 
of the new Militia: At which time, I 
pray, Sir, I was one of the City-Colonels, 


p 
and. came off cleanly (tho’I fay it:) For, 


being 


being wounded in the Belly, I retreated 
Home ; and having asked Counfel of a 
Surgeon, the Malignant Knave would not 
uudertake me; and fo the Stare might 
have loft a Servant for want of a Plai/ter, 
but that my Kitchin-wench made a fhift 
to cure me with a Dif/h-Clout. 

But having fcap’d this Scouring (Mr. 
Speaker) and lived to fee this Glorious 
Day, now let us fing the Song of old Si. 
meon, and depart in peace ; but firft let 
us have our Belly-fulls. © Death, I de- 
fy thee, for here’s a good Dinner co- 
ming in; Twelve Bucks out of Elthan 
Park, befides thofe of the City; nota 
Presbyterian Bit (I promife you) there- 
fore fit down, Gentlemen, and eat luftily ; 
I promife ’tis well feafon’d. Fl pafs my 
Word for the Cooks; for I was one of 
the Committee that examined them, and 
put them * every Man to their Oaths, . 
to for{wear Rats-bane, Mercury, and Mc- 
narchy. Befides, here’s My Lord Prefident 
(for more Security) hath brought a do- 
zen Tafiers along with him. I hope ‘he 
will lend us fomeof them. And now, 


* Every Cook was fworn. 
agai 5. Mr. 
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Mr. Speaker, you are welcome ; in the 
the Name of my Brethren Reprefentatives 
of the City, I bid you heartily welcome ; 
you may eat, drink, and be merry; for, 
you have laid up Goods for many Years, 
and now you are laying up the King's 
Goods.. More Sacks to the Mill fiill. Sit 
down, Mr: Speaker ; you are a good old 
Speaker, you are the Reprefentative of the 
Supreme Authority : It was the Pope's firft, 
next it was the King’s, and now it is: 
yours, thank the Army. How daintily 
things are come about, Mr. Speaker, as 
well as you and [ could wifh! For, as 
Urake it, you and I, and many more here 
have been at all Thanksgivings thefe Seven 
Years. We have waited upon his old 
Excellency Ejfex, and the Admiral War- 
wick; and fung Pfalms with the Affem- 
bly. Men here over and over: And now 
thofe Black-birds are all flown, and out 
of Tune: Here’s nota Man of them 
but Thomas Geodwin, and he is every jot 
as honeft a Manas his Namefake Fobn ; 
for neither of them cares much for fay- 
ing of Grace: Therefore fit down, Mr. 
Speaker, we have his New Excellency here 
now, and General Cromwell's epee 

tnat 


that cares foritas little as they. Ini ard 
you muft fir down firft, and My L 
Mayor next ; for the Arr my (I am fure es 
made us vote it fo, and that the City 
Sword fhould be yielded up to you to 
make.a Thanksgiving Trencher-knife, and 
fo you are as good a Man as the King, 
and a sith Man than My Lerd M ae 
and fo you might have been ftill, had 
you oa him his Sword again for you 
lofe your Place in yielding up the Seta, 
and leave the § Supreme Auths ority in My 
Lord ag and the Army. Howfoever 
fic ftill, Sir; I hope the General will not 
ve Be the Votes. of the Houfe, but ler’ 
them paf{s, an‘ ie but for Fafhion fake ; 
and therefore (Mr. Speaker) for Fafhion 
fake you fit nppermof, and next to My: 
Lord Mayor. 

I think too, for Fafhion fake (my Lord 
General) your Excellency may fit down 
next. I would be loth to difpleafe Mr. 
Liéugenant General's Honour ; 1 hope he 
will not be angry at your Rccdieaks yy NOT 
me: I could wifh you had voted all 
your Places béfore you came hithe 
But your Excellency may fit, I fi ippofe ; 


for Mr. Lieutenant General looks as if he 


ov 
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rave Leave. On my Contcience, rhat’s 
a meek humble Soul, and will ta ake fomre 
other time to fer you befide the Saddle 
And for you, (my Lord Prefident) I 
fhould have placed you uppermoft; for 
— know none fo fitto have reprefented 
the Supreme Authority, as you that com- 
manded the Cutting off that Head of ir! 
Oh, this Scarlet Gown becomes your Ho- 
nour ! It {vits exceeding well with mine, 
and my Lord Mayor's ; for you fentenced 
the Old King as a Traytor, and we have 
prociaim’d the Young King to be no 
King 5 ; and a Traytor, when we can catch 
him. It was a dangerous.Piece of Work 
indeed ; I was afraid, as you were, of 
following Dr. Doriflaus, the People did 
( threaten, as if they would have torn 
us for the very Rags of Authority, and 
cried up Charles the Second louder than 
we could cry him down. J think the 
reft of pes aly hw? carried it a little 
betrer than my felf; for my Guts began 
ro crow after their old ‘Tune,and wrought 
like Bot tle-Beer, infomuch that I with'd 
for Colonel Pride to ftop the Bung-hole, 
cill the Troopers reliev ‘dus. 


aie) 
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But now (my good Lord Prefident) 
let's comfort one another: And tho’ you 
deferve to be uppermoft, yet fir down 
and be content with your Place. For 
Fafbion fake, Mr. Lieutenant General's 
Honour is content to let it be fo, till he 
find it convenient to turn you off, as 
well as his Excellency. Pray take it not 
ill that'l whifper this in your Ear ; for, 
now that he hath made you ferve his 
Ends, he cares not, fo he were rid of 
you, fince you may ferve them all as 
you did the King, ina new High Court 
of Fuftice, becaufe you are pleafed to 
let it be fo. 

The next Place (Mr. Lieut. Gen.) mutt 
needs be yours. By his Excellency’s 
Leave, you are the Saviour of the Three 
Kingdoms. You are he that hath filled 
our Hearts this Day with Thank{giving 
and Gladnefs. You trained ‘the King | 
into a Snare at Carisbrook Caftle, and 
fooled and routed all his Party. You 
fet up a High Court to cut him off, and 
you lie at catch for his Son. You have 
made us a Common-wealth, that is (as Ma- 
lignants {ay) have given us Power to put 
a Finger into every Man’s Purfe and Poc- 
ket . 


s 
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ket. You have made the People the Su- 


preme Authority, and left them no Laws. 
And well done (Sér) for what fhould we 
do with any Law but the Sword? Or 
what Law like Liberty of Conference and. 
Power met together >? You itis that lead 
his Excellency. by the Note like a Bear, 
and at laft will b ring him to the Stake. 
You have new moulded the City: Xou 
are the Foy of eur Hearts, the 3 ight 
Eyes, and the Breath of our iniebeiti cho? 
Cavaliers call you the Cufethroct of our 
Lives and Liberties: For which we fet 
this I Day apart to give Thanks to GOD, 
and a Dinner to you, and fomewhat elfe 
into the Bargain, as you fhall fee after 
Dinner. Inthe meantime fall to; a Short 
Life and a Merry one; and fo give me 
leave to conclude heartily with Part of 
the Lora’s Prayer (tho’ I do not ufe it) Thy 
Kingdom come ;. or as the Thief did upon 
the Crofs, Remember me when thou comest 
into’ thy Kingdom ; and I promife you 
faichfully 1 will never. befhic the Pa-: 


lace. 
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Alderman PENNINGTON’ 
SPEECH at the Prefent- 
ZG of the Golden Bafon and 
Ewer unto the General ; 

eee Gt c 

with a Plate of 301. va- | 
lue, and 2001. mm Gold m ft 
a Purfe, to the Lieutenant 
General. 


G IVE Ear, O Heavens, and regard, 
O Earth! May it pleafe your Ex- 
cellency to open your. Mouth wide, and 
J fhall fill ix. 1 I/aac Pennington, Alder- 
man of London, confefs my felf alroge— i 
ther unable to fpeak the Praifes due i" 
unto your felf, Mr. Lieutenant General, Fe 
and all the faithful Officers and Soldiers ‘ef 
of your Army, Yet why fhould I hold my 
peace ? 1), 


om norm 


eed 


aS one er ere eae tN SERSS ti Ji Ran OS Shep NRT 


160 The SPEECH of 

peace ? I will fpeak, tho’ I cannot {peaks 
and tho’ I cannot fpeak, I will not keep 
Glence. Some have been fo bold as to 
brand me for a crake Veffel,, yet I have 
been meet for my Majter's Use; and they 
{hall find me as found as founding Brafs, 
or as a tinkling Cymbal. Mofes was a 
Man flow of Speech, yet he was a great 
Leader ; and fo have I been, and fo is 
your Excellency. But as for Mr. Lieute- 
nant General, tho’ he. be fuch a one too ; 
yet he hath the Tongues of Men and An- 
gels fo much at his Devotion, that the 
very Noife of them drowns the Fame 
of your Excellency, and f{wallows up 
your Sen/es. 

For my part, I blefs GOD exceed- 
ingly for you both ; for all your Labour 
of Love, in Gun-Powder and Gofpel, and 
carrying on that glorious Work of Re- 
formation; which, tho’ I began in De- 
fperation, yet you have brought it to 
Perfection. Henceforth therefore al 
Generations fhall call’ you Bleffed, and 
me no mad Man, tho’ I have been as 
mad as any of you all; and yet I think 
J am fit enough to deliver the Senfe of 


the City, who by me returns you ‘Thanks: 


for 
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for the great Pains you have raken in 
purging the malignant Presbyterians out 
of the Common-Council, as well as the 
Houfe; by which means you made a 
fhift to new model the City.as you did the 
Army, turning out all that were not of 
your own Temper: So that we are all 
now of one Sou] and one Mind, and lay 
all Things in Common for the ufe of the 
State, but what is our own.. 

Add to thefe Things, your borrowing 
Money of the City, but never paying 
them again, your breaking all their Pri- 
vileges, and putting daily Affronts upon 
them,your Imprifoning, Fining, Affefiing, 
Taxing, Excifing, Free-quartering, and 
Fleecing all their Fellows ; your conque- 
ring them by Treachery,and riding thro’ 
their Streets in Triumph, your over- 
awing them with the Military Power, 
and deftroying their Trade by Land, 
and Traffick by Sea. For all which un- 
expreiible Favours, with the Extirpa- 
tion of Presbytery, and the Suppreffing of 
Levellers,they conceive themfelves bound 
to return an Acknowledgment, and re- 
joyce in the Opportunity of Da 

this. 


ing unto you and 


ives not by Bread on- 

‘illing of Pe s and Loyal 
ubje&ts, and feizing on their Goods and 
aftates rning them into phoney E 
ince Geld is the only Goddefs of this 
rmation, and the Saints cannot wr 
b ieir King without it;. fince your 
Excellency, and your Lieutenant General 
Guardian, have vouchfafed us this Fa- 
vour of a Vifit, which you denied to the 
Presbyters, we here prefent your Excel- 

lency wi ‘ith the fame Golden Ba afon and Ew- 
er which you refufed from their Hands. 
It cof them one Thoufand Pounds; and 
becaufe ir was of their Providing, we 
can the more freely beftow it upon you. 
I have ‘been an old Thanksgiving Sinner, 
as well as Mr. Speaker, or any of a 
all, in the Days of old Effex, who (1 
ain fure) never received fuch a Prefent 
for his Pains, but was content to be 


fobb’d off with a Clofe-ftool and a Pipe | 


of Tobacco; which was the Reafon »1 con- | 


ceive, why my Brother Atkins here, in 
thofe Ds ays, kept fo clofe to him after 
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And | 
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And as for you, Mr. Lieutenant Ge- 
neral, tho your Merits out-weigh what- 
ever we can prefent unto you; and tho 
in all the before-named Exploits we 
muft allow you the greareft Share, yet 

be pleafed to except of the lefs Requi- 
tal, a poor Pittance of 300 /. in Plate, 
and a Vifion of Golden-Angels in a Purfe, 
ro the Value of 200/, at the Coft of 
our own Fraternity. 

As for the reft of the Lords and Gen- 
tlemen here prefent, I hope they will ex- 
cufe us, and think themfelves well fa- 
tisfied with their Dimmer: And in par- 
ticular you, my Lord Prefident, who de- 
ferve much in the Settling of this Re- 
publick, But having done but one fingle 
Act towards it, if you expect more than 

_a Dinner, we muft leave you to the Con- 
fideration of Mr. Lieutenant General, who 
fet you on Work, and in the End, no 
doubt, will'pay your Wages. 

I have but one Word more to fay, 
and that is this: We have great Caufe 
to rejoice in the happy Settlement of 
this Common-wealth, but I fear we {hall 
not be quiet yet. God blefs us from 
outward Dreams and reftlefs Nights ; 


and 
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and fend us well to digeft this Thanksgi- 
ving Dinner, and to have no more of 
them, nor occafion for them in hafte: 
For the Frights they put us into before- 
hand are terrible, and the Dztnners 
themfelves are chargeable,and will prove 
chargeable indeed, if Malignants {peak 
Truth, who fay this very Day's Thanks- 
giving will coft no lefs than our Heads, 
if not. our Sou/s too into the Bargain. 
Therefore Gentlemen, in a Word, I think 
we have but one Play, and that is to hold 
up the State as long as we can, and to 
make fure of our Heads and Eftates, 
and pillage other Men's, when we can. 
hold it no longer. 


H ugh Peter’s Thanks vino 


© 


SPEECH for a Fare- 
wel to the City, im the 
behalf of the General and 4 
J ieutenant General. 7 


Mr. Alderman Pennington, axd the 
reft of the Reprefentatives of the 
CFT 2 


| Muft tell you, I have been half the 

World over, and yer I am come 
back again; and by my Faith, Sirs, JI 
muft tell you, I never faw fuch a good- 
ly jolly Crew as are here, all Hail! 
Fel- 


Voy es 
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Fellow, well met. “Tis merry when 
Maltmen meet; and (they fay) fome 
of us here have been Brewers, and 
worfe Trades too: But uh---- wh---- let 


I 


been all over your W “ine-Cellar, and 
that’s another World, but it’s as flippe- 
ry a World as this, and runs too: W hat 
a Nicodemus is the Butler! he was loth 
to own me but by Night; he bad me 
ftay till Night, and then L fhould have 
my Belly-full, Now, Sirs, I conceive a 
Belly- full is a Belly-full and if a Man 
have not his Belly-full, it is no Thanksgi- 
ving: Andif you, Gentlemen of the City, 
have nota Bel/y-full of this Thanksgiving, 
I fay, may you have a Belly-full. 

Had Dr. Doriflaus been fo wife as to 
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another kind of Bel/y-full than he had 
at the Hague: But a “Beily-full ftill is a 
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ly-full, “Pox o° your Dutch Ordinaries, 1 
think they will become Englifh, and give 
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and her Daughter. 


that pafs. I defy Brewing, for I have 


HANG ? ftaid.at Home, he might have had} 


Belly-full; and Grocers-Hall is a better) 
Ordinary than a Dutch Ordinary for a Bel-| 


s all a Belly-full; but in’another kind, | 
t fear, than I gave my Dutch Lendlae 
d i WA 


But! 
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But no Matter for thar, a Belly-full 
is a Belly-full ; their Bellies were empty, 
and fo was mine; for I had not fo much 
asa Sriver to blefs my felf, and they 
would never let me be quier, and J fcor’d 
up ftill, and fo I got my Belly-full, and 
they got their Be/ly-full; which was one 
Belly-full for another, and fo at length 
J was quit with them, 

Then I went to New-England, and 
there I faw a bleffed Sight; a World of 
wild Women and Men lying round a 
Fire in a Ring ftark naked. If thisCun 
ftom fhould come up in London (as I fee 
no Reafon but ir may, if the State will 
Vote it) then every Woman may have 
her Belly-full; and it would be a cer. 
tain Cure for Cuckoldom and Fealoufy, and 
fo.the City would lofe nothing by this 
Thanksgiving. 

But now to come home to the Point 
in-Hand:. My Lord Mayor, and you 
Gentlemen of the City, Tam commanded 
to give you Thanks: Yes, IT will, when 
I have my Bélly-full; but your Butler is 
no Ivue Trojan; he knows not how 
to tap and tofs the Svingo. Sure, he is 
fome Presbyterian Spy that is flinkt into 


Office ; 
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Office ; fome Cowardly Fellow that 
pines away at /candalous Sins, and the Stool 
of Repentance, and he will never do well 
till he’s drench’d for the Humour ; fo that 
now J fee lam like to go away without 
my Belly-full, and have never a Jigg to 
the Tune of Arthur of Bradley ----- Sing, 
O! brave Arthur of Bradley----Sing O! 
But if Things go thus, what fhould I 
fee you for? The States forefaw what 
forry Good-Fellews you would be, or elfe 
fome of you had been Knighted, as well 
as My Lord of Pembroke. Nay, it was 
GOD’s Mercy you had not all been 
Knighted : For it was put to the Vote (I 
tell you) whether My Lord Mayor fhould 
be Knighted; and whether you Alder- 
man Pennington, and Alderman Atkins, 
thould be dubb’d Sir I/aac and Sir Tho- 


as of the States own Creation. But | 
fince it’s refolv’d otherwife, I pray you, | 


bid the Butler bring up his Cannzkins, 
and I'll make you all Lords like myfelf, 
for now I am no lefs in Title than Hugo 
de Santo Pietro Puntado, and every jot as | 
merry as forty Beggars. | 

Now I warrant, you expect I fhould 
thank you for his Excelency's Golden 
eas eS 
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Bafon and Ewer. “Tis true, [ was com- 
manded to do fo; but what care [I for 
a Bafon and Ewer: Give me a Pipe 
and a Chamber-Por: I meana Pipe ot 
Canary into the Bargain, or elfe it fhall 
be no Thanksgiving-Day for me. Oh! 
for a Conduit from Malaga, and we 
knew how to seney Midleton’s Pipes to 
the Canary Iflands, then there would be 
no End of Thanksgiving. 

I am commanded likewife to thank 
you for the Lieutenant General's Plate, es 
and his Purfe of Gold: And JI am fo 
much the more willing to do it, becaufe 
J hope to have a feeling out of tt 
anon when we come home: But (as 
I take it) you have more reafon 
to thank him, than he you. For you 
gave him a little Purfe of Money, 
and ‘tis his Goodnefs he does not 
take all. I obferve too, you have gi-: 
ven him but the Value of jgo00/. 
and his Excellency, forfooth, as much 
more. Do ye know what you do? 
Could you not have ask’d my Coun- 
fel before? You may chance to be 
{witch’d, I faith, for nor ferting the 
Saddle upon the right Horfe: And 

I 


well 


Se ae ee Ce 
wee > ean ee eT ONE ee ee ee — 


170 The SPrEcH Of, &c. 

well you deferve it, if I be not fur- 
nifh’d with a Pipe of Canary. Let me 
not be put off with nothing, like my 


Trxvd DupfiAcwt gan 4 p oy y 
Lird Prefident, and Mr. Speaker; you 
k now wnhrere to iena » Sir A My Lod ve 
’ : , : e.. ate a ey 
Uli Abit a Wle MESS, | uc Mor 


1 ee Ag RS TA*® Tit 
héres nothing to ao [ fee. 


A Pox on your Butler, and on his lean 
Fowl, 


y> 


's Liberty lies in the Bottom o th 
Bowl © 


ue Se soll ae £ aw nein 

Thus itis In one of our modern Au- 
i ORaas Tease Wl uate deere " [en Oe eee et 
ors: but I confefs I can have none of 


he ? 
this Liberty, tho 1 be t the firft Year of 
Freedom; and then ju ids e you, whether 


1 
the State, or the State’s Servants have 
any Caufe of Thanks. Fa urewel, Sirs, I 
am gone O! for a Milk-bewl, or his 
Excellency’s Balm and Ewer now, to 
{jew in, and make an End of Thanks- 
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Frer {o many Pifpenfations and Ou 
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goings of Providence, we are now 


Honourable Heufe; but 


all cannot oe aft For the Seldiers have Q) 


ime returnd to fir in this 
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how long we. 
fhall do fo, I believe the wifeft of us 
es 


fF 


late fet up Governments, as Boys do Nine- 
7 @ i 
Re to thrown. them down again. But how 
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out hereafrer 
Out NeLrea;re 
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fr foev er they futn us 
€t.ln again: for 
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fhall never doubt to ¢ 
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perceive thofe Chan 
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tions (as they call them) are juft like 
cafting of Knaves at Cards, where fome 
play, and fome fit out, till the Set be up, 
or till the Gamefters fall out and throw 
up their Cards, and then they ftand fair 
to be in again. But notwithftanding fo 
many Interruptions and Difturbances, 
many mighty and great Works have been 
carried on by us Worms and No-Men. 
You, Sir, have a new Wainfcot Chair, 
and our Seats that were but covered 
with Mats,when we came firft to fit here, 
are now lin’d with good Broad Cloth of 
16 Shill. per Yard, and the whole Houte 
is hang’d in a better manner than any 
Man expected. Burt this is nor all that 
we have done; for we have reform'd 
Religicn, and brought the Church as nigh 
to what it was in the primitive Times 
amongft the Fews and Pagans, as may 
be; for the Chriftians have fold all they 
have long fince, and laid it at our Feet, 
and we begin once more to have all 
Things in Common : Befides, Sir, we 
have done ftrange Fuftice on the late Ty- 
rant, and transtorm’d the Kingdom into 
4 Common-wealth, as Nebuchadnezzar was 


‘nto a Beat. But there is one Thing 
that 
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that we have omitted, and which indeed 
the People have much more reafon to 
expect from us; for Reformation, as well 
as Charity, begins at home: To hold forth 
my Meaning in brief to you, Sir, ‘tis 
the cleanfing of our Houfe of Office; and 
if that Name be not mannerly enough 
for this Place, it isin your Power to 
help it: For there is a {pare Name that 
hath been lately conferr'd upon this Ho- 
nourable Houfe by the People, which was 
once call’d The Houfe of Parliament, as it 
is now the Rump. This Name, in my 
Opinion, we cannot better ditpofe of, 
than in conferring it on the Hou/fe I {poke 
of; for not only that, bur all orher Hou- 
{es of the fame Quality, (of which ours 
is the Reprefentative) may in the Right 
thereof hereafter be call’d a Rump, as 
being a Name more proper and _/ignift- 
cant, in regard of the Relation it hath to 
the Part. Andtruly, Sir, I beleve the 
Wifdom and Juftice of this Houfe can do 
no lefs, if you pleafe bur to confider the 
near and intimate Correfpondence that 
Houfe has ever held with tha, as having 
ever been intrufted with the moft urgent 
and weighty Matters that we have ever 
I 3 carried 


ried on; 
boldly fay, w iol that pecouiees which 
we have had to it in our greateft Extre- 
mities, - is Huufe might have fufferd for 
it many | Time and oft. Itis now, Szr, 
as full as this Honcurable Heufe was once 


of Members, and as wnufeful, until we 
take fome Courfe to empry it, as we did 
this; which [hu K ly conceive, we can 
by no means avoid. For, under Fa- 


your, I do not think we can ufe this 
Houfe as we did the Houfe of Lords ; 
{| mean, Vote it down, when it will 
ferve our Turns no Weber: No, this is 
a Matter of a higher Nature, and more 
weighty Concernment; and as the 
Difference is great in Reafon of State, 
fo it is alfo in Point of Confcience : 
For tho’ it is true we engaged and fwore 
to maintain the Houfe of Lords, yer we 
did it not after a right Manner; for we 
read, 3 was a Cuftom among the Fews, 
when they made any folemn Vow,’ to 
mit their ‘Hands under one another's 
Hams; and if we had done fo when we 
{wore that, and kifs’d the Book, I grant, 
we had been bound. in Confcience to 
have upheld it longer than we did, I 
mean 


ey 
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mean longer than we had need of it; 
but we, q uite contrary, held up our 
Hands, and fo were not Seah to keep 

it Thsega vays than we took it, 7%. 
Hand over Head; for unle fs we differd 
from the Fews in other 9 rers more | 
than we do, I know no Reafon why we 7 
fhould in this. Bur ng w I fpeak of the 
Fews, give me leave, by obferving one 
Paflage in their Hit tory, to hold forth : 
unto you the Danger of Suppreiling the y 
afore! ‘aid Houfe. “Sials for want of { fuch a, 
a Convenience, going into a Cave where 
David had hid himfelf, had like ro have 

loft his Life; for if David had been One 
of us, I ieee what would have become 
of Saul; he would rather have cut off 
his Head, than a Piece of his Ceat; as 
I wonder he did not, fince being a Pro- 
phet, he might have made Scripture on 
purpofe to ‘have proved him a Tyrant 
and a TFraytor, as we did Law to con- 
demn the late King after he was put to 
Death. But tho’ David was wifer than : 
his Teachers, he was not fo wife as we ny 
were: “Tistrue, for his.own Advantage " 
he knew how to make the filly Philifti- 
ans believe he was mad; but Jam mi- iy 
I 4 ftaken Mi 
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1ave not outdone him this 
made the wifeft ahisk us 
urn to the Purpofe; Sup- 
pote, Sir, és Army fhould have "Oc ‘Ca~ 
hon to give this Honourable Houfe a Purge 
again, you would be loth it fhould work 
1ere; and truly Ido not know what o- 
her Way you have ro avoid it, unlefs 

e fhould make ufe of that Place where 

he Aj talk of ts ines ere fat, Ww hich 


nearer ; aid previ they ies no Rea 
fon to take it ill; for it is according 
to the Example of the beft Refarmed 
Churches. And I know no Reafon why 
we may not as well /it there, and make 
fower Faces at our own Charges, as they 
did at rhe Charge of the Common- 
wealth: For my own Parr (did not the 
i common Good provoke me to it) I have 
i as little Reafon to {peak as another, and 
cae perhaps /ef’; for my Breeches are made 
clofe at the Knees, and fo better fitted 
againft a Mifchance. Befides I know the 
worst of it; for | believe you have often 
heard what I have fuffer’d in the Ser- 
vice of my Country: But let that pafs ; 
tho’ ir were the worfe for my Reputa- 
tion 


Alderman Atkins. ey org 
tion and my Breeches, is was the better 
for my Body and my Soul too, for[ have 
edified much by it: “Tis true, the Boys 
hold their Nofes, and cry, Fogh, when 
they fee me in the Streets; but what of 
thar? A wife Man knows how-to maxe 
Advantage of the greateft Difafters, and 
fohaveI done. For there was a Time, 
Mr. Speaker, when this Honsurable Houfe 
had like to have been a Foul Houfe ; and 
when was that P Why truly ir was when 
the Apprentices came hither to fhew us 
one Trick more than ever we taught 
them: Then did I take this Worfhiprul 
Chain off my Neck, and very politickly 
put it into my Codpiece; for I knew weil 
enough, that no Body in this Town, 
where I am fo well known, would ven- 
ture to look for it there; and I was not 
miftaken, for here you fee I have ir ftill. 


’ The fame Thing I did at another Time, 


and that was when (as you well remem- 
ber) a Piece of Plaifter falling from the 
Roof, fome of the Members cry'd, Trea- 
fon, and many made hafte to get out of 
the Houfe as faft.as they could ; fo did 
not I. No, Sir, Irefolv'd to ftay by ir; 
and therefore haying put my Chain into 

aoe I 5 Amy 
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y Cedpiece, I crept under the Bench, in 


{ 


this very Place where I now fit, and 
there J lay clofe, till 1 heard fome that 
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were near me fay, they {melt Gun-pow- 
| mwa ee, 1S re 7 7 mmc if 

but then I knew it was a Miftake, 
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and fo it prov'd indeed: But if it had 
a ay gieed: (-s ¥ = ] 1 _ 
been otherwife, no Danger fhould have 
made me forfake my Duty. No, Szr, 


{ have been fo faithful to this Houfe,, 
and {0 conftant to my Principles, thar I 
have not changed {o much as my Seat fince 
the happy beginning of this Parliament. 
In this very Place did fit then, on both 
fides of me fare two Members that provd 
Malignants, for they took fnuff at fome- 
thing that fell from mein my Zeal to 
the Caufe, and ran to Oxford to the King. 
Their Eftates are long fince fold, for 
which the Common-wealth may thank 
me ; for verily, Sir, Ihave not been 
alrogether an unprofitable Member ac- 
cording to my Talent, and the Difpofition 
of what was in me: For my Bowels have 
been oft poured out for the Profperity of 
this Houfe, and [hope my Converfation 
hath held forth much of the Inward Man, 
as may be fufficient to fatisfy the well- 
affected by whom Lam intrufted: And 

as 
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as for any Backbiters,I forgive them free- 
J Alas! they hurt themfelves and not 
; for if they gor any thing by deal- 
ang ai me that way, they muft have 
good Luck ----Sir, I have ufed the more 
Freedom with you, becaufe I have fom 
Pretence of your Pardon; for I Hoey 
you have often obferv'd, that when any 
thing has fallen from any of my Fel. 
low-Members, that the Houfe has ;re- 
fented, it has been prefently laid to my 
Charge, and I have always taken it upon: 
me freely; for I fhall never refufe to 
ferve this Houwfe in any Senfe what{ce- 
ver. I fhali therefore humbly move, 
That you would be pleafed to order His 
Honourable Houfe to adjourn for a conve- 
nient Time, until the Houfe be e nptied, 
and made. fwreet again; for if we fhould 
fit here before, it will not be in the 
Power of any Man to own fomuch Stink 
as will be laid to my Charge. 
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Hupzieras at Court. 


The ARGUMENT. 
Adventures ceafing, Knight and Squire, 
Towards their refpeétive Homes retire : 
The Manner how they lodge their Arms, 
And hay fore'd back by frefl Alarms : 
Their Refolution to repair 
To Court, and what fucceeded there, 


Frer fierce Wars, and hot Dit 
putes, 
As eer fell out “twixt Brutes and 
Brutes, ; 
After much Wafte of Blood and Treafure, 


Robbing and Plundering without Meafure, 
ae Pree Aftex: 
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After both Sides had took fuch Pains, 
To knock out One another's Brains, 
And after they had fought fo long 
For Dame Religion till they'd none ; 
A luckey Hit brought Things about, 
That they fell in as they fell our. 


Our worthy Knight, Sir Hudibras, 
Of fuch deep Senfe and Forefight was, 
That he well knew his furious Zeal 
For Anarchy and Common-Weal, 

His. Worfhip muft to Ruin bring, 

Should Providence reftore the King ; 

He therefore, but with great Compun- 
ction, 

Refolves to quit of War the Funétion, 

And to abandon Coloneling, 

And home return to peaceful Dwelling. 

But firft he thus befpoke the Squire, 

Ralpho, Ym {ure thou will’t admire 


When 
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When I have told thee my Intention, 
Which I have fixt beyond Prevention, 


Quothe Ralph, I with it mayn’t re- 
pent 
Your Wrfhip, you're fo fully bent : 
‘Tis hard to Fudge before we know, 
But Stubborn People ne'er want Woe ; 
And I dare wage a broken Pate, 


That ‘tis fome Mifchief ‘gainft the 
State, 


Which you thus folemnly intend ; 
But if it be, excufe your Friend 
And Servant, Sir, for verily, 


The Thing feems wondrous plain to 
me, 


That there is fome Defign now brewing, 
That will involve us all in Ruin. 


Quothe Hudibras, T hope you'll own, 
To take me up before I’m down, 
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i Pinner ek skin oie 
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Is not the proper Way to find 


Trout, when fomething’s in the Wind ; 
a 7 3 e gle ‘.. 
Nor ist an Breeding, with Submz(fton, 


To judge and cenfure on Sufpicion: 

But, Ralph, fince you have had a fhare 

With me, in all my Feats of War, 

Stood kick and cuff, and went my halts, 
2 


In dreadful Fights ’midft Clubs and 


natin 
Bi Ana 
‘| And have on all Occafions fhewn, 
A 
A Valour equal to my own, 


I will excufe you this, and all 


Your other Fau/zs in general. 


Bi Quothe Ralph, I thank you for your 

a [ Pardon, 

i Tho’ at the fame time, me ‘tis hard 
on, 

To be excluded from a Secret, 

As if you thought I meant to break it; 
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I have been trufted heretofore 
With all your Secrets o’er and o'er, 
And that I fhould be now poftpon d 


Is very hard it muf&t be ownd. 


At this the Knight began to fly 


Into a Paffion, and talk high; 

Ralpho, if you would give me leave, 

Says he, I would you undeceive. 

The Refolution | have fix'd 

With your own Sentiments is mix d. 

You {aid juft now that there was brew- 
ing, 

Some Projeé to procure our Ruin 5 

Why truly I believe the fame, 


And that the Saints will come to Shame; | 


If Presbyter and Independent 

Fall out and fight, then there’s an end 
ont; 

Down goes the Rump, and Reftoration 

Will be the only Word in Fafhjon. 


Now 
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Now, Ralph, as ev'ry One that’s wile, 
Does his own Prefervation prize 5 

I to my felf fhould be unjuft, 

Should I neglect to be the firft 

Made my Retreat, which may perhaps 
Preferve me againft After-claps. 


Self-Prefervation V'll be bold, 
Than Chivalry it’s felf more old, 
And has more Service done by far 
Than Knighthood both in Peace and War. 


Quothe Ralpho, who could hold no 
longer, 


Altho’ I am no good States-Monger, 

Yet I begin to fimell a Rat, 

And what your Worfhip would be at. 

You have, IJ find, fome little Guilt, 

For Chriftian Blood devoutly {pilt ; 

Some inward Checks and Throws of Con- 
[cience, 

Which ftrictly fpeaking are all Nonfenfe, 

And | 
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And thofe have prefs’d you on fo far, 
. That you refolve to quit the Var. 
To quit the Var, 1 grant indeed, 

As Cafes ftand, you ought with {peed, 
As ‘tis a proper Way to fence, 

Againft Revolts of Providence : 

But by the way, Sir, Doubts and Fears 
Will never pay us our Arrears ; 

J ferve for Plunder ’well as Zeal, 

And as they both begin to fail, 
Whether we win or lofe the Day, 
Were fure to fuffer by our Stay; 

And yet, Sir, you muft own, ‘tis hard 
If we fhould meet with no Reward, 
For all the Service we have done, 
Down to this Day from Forty One. 
After fo many Kicks and Drubs, 

And fuch Pains-taking from the Tubs ; 
For all our Holdings-forth, long Prayers, 


Our Sighs, and Groans, and precious 
Tears ; 
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Pardon me, Sz7, I mean my own, 

If we fhould pennyleff go bome, 

The Thing I'm fure muft needs look 
oddly, 


1 blame our Conduct with the Gee 10 


JQuothe Hudibras, if your Arrears, 
Are dearer to you than your Ears, 
Or if that you have more Regard 
For Hanging, ¢ than for a Reward ; 
I think ‘tis Pity you ! frould mifs 
Rewards for all your Services. 
: Ive weigh d the Matter, and can find, 
| Not the eee Caufe to change my Mind? 


> | 
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And further, Ralpho, tell you this, 


vt That in our Stay there Danger iS. 


hb ila 


Here’s no One here but you and 


"Therefore J mention’t by the by; 
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The Saints have done fuch curfed Things, 


That all the: Land for Vengeance rings. 
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Have they not overwhelm'd the Nation, 


With Murder, 


Attempted to 4/Ja/inate, 


An 


A 
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And Storms at difta 


So I perceive a Storm to gather, 


Which by 


we mutt ergo, 


Or incognito, 


Blood and Defolation, 


the Thr onts of Church and State 2 
rid now as Hogs can fee the Wind, 


ce coming find ; 


Retreating we may weather : 
Nolens Volens, 
March publick 


Which. in great Meafure I fubmit, 
To your Dexterity.and Wit; 


Only referving, notwithftanding, 


Th 


Since nolens volens is the Cale, 


Quothe 


tis my 
a 


Fo fery 


Te 
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And 1h both | bee 


Oo we'v 


Power and Privilege 


you like a cruft 
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of Comma nding. 


Ralph, I will not hang:an Arfe 5 
Duty and Defire, 


e, 


beat, 


Shou! d 
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Should Civil Broils again.break out, 
I'll follow you the World about. 


As to the Manner of Returning, 
It won't it feems admit Adjourning, 
But whether publick or incog 
Be beft, if I know I’m a Dog: 
That either Way there muft be Danger, 
I’m fure your Worfhip is no Stranger ; 
But in two I//s, as ftill the leaft 
Is by wife Men accounted beft ; 
So like wife Men we fhould aaiaied 
Which of the two fuits beft our. State. 


If We in publick f{hould march home, 
Your Worfhip's every where fo known, 
And for fo many 4ézons famous, 

That nota Country Ignoramus 

But would come out to gape and ftare, 
As if that you fome Mon/ter were ; 
Quere, if thar would not defeat 


The fole Defign of your Retreat ? 
Secondly, | 


a 


Secondly, Should your 4% (flip Zo, 
In filence and incognito, 
Would not the Folk be - apt to cry 


Ys 
He’s come among us fora Pi 
And make a World of ftrange Conjeélures 


cup Ck 


Both at their Houfes and their Leétures. 


Quothe Hudibras, your Queries both 
Are finely ftated | by my Troth : 
And now to make the Matter fhort, 


Ralph, here’s my Hand I thank you fort. 


There's no Objeétion can be made, 
To any Thing that you have faid - 
Therefore to betrer Senfe fainting 


Ls in 


There is a Way, if you think fitting: 
W. hich we may take, and fo be free 
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From all the Dangers you forefee. 


SAUL 


Way-you mean, quothe 


Vien do hold moft fafe. 
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That all Extreams are dangerous, 

Is now exemplify’d in_us. 

Too much may, like too little Zeal, 
Bring Ruin to the Common-Weal ; 

For when “tis over hor and furious, 
‘Than Zeal nothing is more zyurious. 
Pardon me, Sir, I thus break in, 

A burning Zeal’s a burning Siz, 

And has more Mifchief done the Saints, 
Than all their Oaths and Covenants. 


At this the Knight gave Breaft a 
Thump, 


Lord, Ralph, how our Opinions jump! 

MI There is no Power of Heaven or Hell, 
rr Can pacify a furious Zeal 5 

Not Fear of Gallowfes and Ropes, 

NG Can ftem the Tide of Zealots Hopes; 
i: Like frighted Wolfs, they forward run, 
Look back and grin, howl ahd go on. 


But 
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But now to let this pafs, and come 

T a final Refolution, 

As we bring nothing home but Scars, 
Bumps, Bruifes, and the Marks of Wars, 
Are no more JVealthy, Wife or Stout, 
Than what we were when we fet out; 
So we'll return the very fame, 

Ralph, to {peak plain, Fools as we came. 


Quothe Ralph, there’s One Thing fill 
behind, 


Which we { think forget to mind ; 
Our Horfes and our Arms fhou'd not 
In common Prudence be forgot. 

Frefh Doubts, freth Fealoufies and Fears, 
May fet the Nation by the Ears, 

And there may happen frefh Occafion 
For Plund’ring and. Sequeftration. 

Such Accidents, like Refurrett- 

-Tion, may come when we fufpect 
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[Them leaft of all, and therefore we 
Should always in a Pofture be. 

That’s true again, quothe Hudibras, 
But Ralph, can you propofe the Place. 
T would not loofe Toledo Trufiy, 

Nor yet my Dagger, tho’ ‘tis rufty, 
My Piftols, Spur, altho’ but one, 


For any Confid' ration. 


Quothe Ralph, [know a Place I'm fare, 
Where both our Arms may be fecure. 
A hollow: Tree there is of Note, 

In which, they fay, dwells Leathercoate. 
This Leathercoate is held. the Sp rite 

Of a deceafed errant Knight, 

And ftill retains good Will and Warrant 
In his Diffref to ferve Knight. Errant. 


_ Quothe Hudibras, the Souls of Knights 
If truly Errant, cant be Spits, 


But 
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But like to Souls of Saint or M 
In Quier fleep for ever after ; 
This I affirm, and fo reject 
Your Propofition in effect : 

In Truth ‘tis fo abominable, 


[ to contain. myfelf an’t able. 


What; Sancho, after we have been 


Fighting and Strugling againft Sin 5 


Os 


a) 


Wethat have plunder d, prea chdand pr ay d 


‘Gain evil Counc Vers, fhall’t be faid, 
That after all their loud Pretences 

For Freedom of their Confciences, 

That they had no more Grace nor Merit, 
But to. intruft an evil Spirit, 


To guard, their drms? Why this would 
1. 
be 


A Scandal,o all Chivalry. 


Quothe Sancho, woud your 1arfhip 
hear, 


I'd make it otherways ap 


K 
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tt { well remember, Food and Firing, 
Some Years before J went a Squzring, 
Were both fo dear, to fave the Life 
Of my own Se/f, my Child and Wife, 
I was conftrained to make bold, 
With Landlord's Hedges and. his Fold, 
God’s GoodnefS more than my Defert, 
Did then, Sir, put into my Heart, 
To choofe this Tree, this bleffed Tree, 
To be in Need my Santtuary. 

Tis needlefs now, and long to tell 


t 


How oft I've us’d it for my Hel; 
Nor fuch a Hell, where we fuppofe 
The Sout of the Ungodly goes ; 

But fuch a Hell, where Taylors flip 

We Their Remnants, and too large a Suip. 


But now that weno longer may 
i Squander in Words our Breath away 5 
il | | And Argue, as if Arguing were 
Our Trade, as well as that of War: 
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Body for Body Vll be bound, 

The Arms fhall all be fafe and found ; 
For as I know my Name is Ralph, 

So in that Tree J know they’re fafe. 


Quothe Hudibras, you know full well 
What hap'd ‘twixt me and Sydrophel, 
Nor have you, I fuppofe, forgot 
How I was drawn into a Plot, 

By an eternal jilting Fade, 

And cudgell’d at the Ma/fquerade ; 

Had you nor then and there made fhift, 
In my Diftrefs to give a Lift, __ 
Without all Doubt or Peradventure, 
Thad been now below the Centre. 

I am no Coward, ‘tis well known, 
YerI with the fame Breath muft own, 
T rather would engage a Crowd 

OF Butchers, tho’ they deal in Blood, 
Than meet one Devil or a Sprite 


That is the Devil's Perqusfite. 
K 4 But 
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But vee ), ince you will ftand the Touch, 
My Confidence in you is fuch, 
| 


1 will content this ho/ow Tree, 

hall be our prefent Armoree. 

t iy 5 ry: 2 a A " J * 
a ihis Matter being t thus decreed, 


Cali 


‘mounts firft, then Sguzre his 


Ralpho, who knew each Road and By- 


Till to the Tree ti hey came in Sig ghr, 
And then the Kyight affumes the Fronz, 
And gave the Word to Ralph, Difimount. 


rime 


The Word's no fooner giv'n, but'Ralph 
ROM Rofenante xumbles off, 


he fame Time the K (night oerlight- 
ved 


And from himfelf himfelf unknighted 
For 
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For if that ancient Maxim’s true, 
That which can make, can unmake too ; 
Then as the Sword's the only Thing, 
That makes the Kuzeht in Hand of 
ie S 
King, 
So when the § 
The Man’s again in ftatu quo ; 


Sword is off, we know 


Whence we infer, without much ffretch- 
ing 


The Metap pher, or Th 12S J far fet chai Ng, 
The Knight and Squire being dif 


equipp d, 
we - «.} ere | 
Are of refpettive Titles itripp Sin 
For Titles die and fade like Grats, 


r 


So ‘tis plain Ralph and Hudibras. 


¢ aly Tree, vei wr nce he.ler them 


Down. 
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Down tothe Bottom, where we'll leave 
‘em, 


Till new Adventures fhall retrieve ‘em. 


The next Thing now thar came in 
Courfe, 
Was the Difpofal of the Hore, 
For which they were oblig’d to call 
Of War a Council General, 

Where Ralph fsa tT Ae 
Where Ralph, who in his Turn prefiding; 
Determines it without dividing, 

To leave ’em in the Marfhes, where 


They might their Lofs of Flefh repair: 


Being thus of Arms and Horfe bereft, 
No Mark of Knighthood now was lefr, 


But Boots, which wantng Jack, no 
Force 


Could from their Warlike Legs divorce. 


Quothe Ralph who, as I take it, was 
‘A better Judge than Hudibras, 
In 
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In this Difguife we look fo oddly, 
We may perhaps furprize the Godly ; 
What therefore if we ftop’d an Hour, 
It could not be amifs I’m fure, 

To make ourfelves a little known, 
Before that we approach the Town. 


Near lives a Friend of mine, whom 
fome 


Call by the Name of Country Tom, 
That us’d to keep for the Relief 

Of fturdy Beggar, alias Thie/, 

A Cup of Nappy, and a Bottle 

Of Aqua Vite held a Pottle ; 

I’ve tryd him oft, and always found. 
That he was at the Bottom found, 
And if your Worfbip will go thither, 
He'll tell us who and who's together.. 


Agreed, quothe Hudibras, and fo. 


And 
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And Ralph,who knew the Houfe the beft, 

Lifts up the Latch, and enters firft ; 

The Landlord, tho” a fturdy Knave, 

And could the boldeft Thief outbrave, 

Had been the Marfhal of a Ring, 

And fought and beat the Gipjfies King, 

Seeing this quondam Squire and Knight» 

Wou'd, but could not conceal his Fright, 

Till Ralph thus fpoke: Friend Tom, } 
find 

That out of Sight and out of Mind, 

And yet old Friend methinks ‘tis ftrange, 

So fhore a Time fhould make this 
Change 5 

I'm Ralph.the Taylor, and you Af, 

This is your Landlord Hudibras. 


My Landlord Hudibras, quothe he, 
God fave his Worfhip, can it be? 
Why furely it muft be below him, 
in fuch a frightful Garb to go in, 


Befhrew my Heart, if you don't look, 
As if by God and Man forfook ; 


Or as they fay in Terms more plain, 


Half hang’d, and then cut down again: 


Quothe Hudibra, Friend, hold your 


Tongue, 
Us and your Fudgment both you wrong, 
For as ‘tis faid by William 
OF Wickham, Manners makes a Man 3 
So I affirm a gilded Coaz 
Doth not enhanfe the Man a Groat, 
Nor is-a Garter or a Star 
So ornamental as a Scar. 


The Landlord finding his Miftake, 
Stands up, and making a long Scrape. 
Quothe he, if I have made a Slip, 
And let my Tongue out-run,my Wit, 
I beg your Worfhip’s Pardon, and 
My Self and Houfe you may command. 
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We take you at your Word, quothe 
Ralph, 
And do depend that here we're fafe ; 
And firft,Tom, we defire to know, 
How in the Town all Matters go? 


Quothe he, as bad as bad can be, 

Exceeding bad to a Degree. 

For fince that you went out to Battle, 

They've feiz'd our Landlord's Goods and 
Chattle, 

By Virtue of an Outlawry : 

Ejeéiments on Ejeétments fly, 

Writs of Rebellion what d’you call, 

Attachments and the Devil and alt. 

Thus Matters with our Landlord ftand; 

And, Ralph, | won’t deal under-hand, 

Yours are much worfe, and if you're 
caught, 

You'll be before your Gaffers brought. 


Something of this, quothe Hudibras, 


I did expect might come to pafs 5 
My 
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My Dreams and Startings in the Nighr, 
Forewarn'd me Things did not go right ; 
But as great Conquerors Glory gain, 
When they their evil Fate difdain, 

So, Ralph, we muft not fink below 

The prefent Burden of our Woe. 

If in this Caftle we are fafe, 

I'll find a Way. to bring us off, 

And to reward our Landlord's Care 

For giving us Prorection. here. 


Laft Night I was in Vjion told, 
That Monk had on the Rump laid hold, 
And giv’n it fuch a defp'rate Twitch, 
That ir hangs dangling at the Britch, 
And that another hearty Snack 
Would tear it quite from off the Back, 
The King methoughts I {aw returning, 
From whence hyhad been fo long fojurn- 


ing > 


And 
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And what was more, upon_his Face 
Methoughts I faw writ Hudibras. 

Now iis not thisia Call to Court, 

What think you, Ra/ph 2, Lthinkin thors 
Quoth i to if you) neglect the Sum- 


You ought to be turn’d out of Commons, 
I who have been the ‘everlafting 
Cini of your Drabscand Baling, 
And never left you in Conzef?, 

With Male or Female, Man or Beaft ; 
Fall back fall Edge, will not defert, 

But. follow you with all my Heart. 


a Why then, quothe Hudibras, YU go, 
my Since You and Fare advife me fo. 

Honour is hike a Widew won, 

By brisk, not formal Setting’ on 5: 

And therefore, Ra/ph, fince we are come 


: T’a final Refolution, 


Let 
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Let us to Horfe and Arms repair, 
And face about juft as we were. 


This faid, the Knight and Squire joyn 
Their Forces well as their Defign, 
And put themfelves upon the March, 
After Adventures new to fearch; 
Still keeping clofe in warlike Pofture, 
As fit for Battle as for Mujter, 
Till they arrive upon the Spoe, 
Where juft before the King was gor. 


Near to this Place a Caftle ftands, 
Which all the Neighbourhood commands 5 
Here dwelt the King, who here we'll 
Ce ll, 

The Prince of the Enchanted Hall. 

This mighty Prince, who. chanc'd to 
hear 

Of Hudibras the Chara@er, 

Nothing would ferve his turn but he, 


This famous Knizht and Squire mutt fee. 
5 tS 
Now 
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Now. you mutt know, Sir Hudibras 

With fuch Perfections gifted was, 
And fo peculiar in his Manner, 
That all that faw him did him honour ; 
Among the reft, this Prince was One, 
Admir'd his Converfation. 

This Prince, whofe ready 47 and Parts 
Conquer d bothMen and Women’s Hearts, 
‘Was fo o’ercome by Knight and Ralph, 
That he cou!d never claw it off. 

He never eat, nor drank, nor flepr, 

3ut Hudibras ftill near him kepr; 
Never would go to Church, or fo, 

But Hudibras muft with him go ; 

Nor yet to vifit Concubine, 

Or at a City-Feaft to dine, 

But Hudibras muft ftill be there, 

Or all the Fat was in the Fire. 


Now after all was it not hard, 


That he fhould meet with no Reward, 
That 
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That fitted out this Knight and Squire, 
This Monarch did fo much admire ; 
That he fhould never reimburfe 
The Man for th’Equipage or Horfe, 
Is {ure a ftrange ungrateful Thing 


{In any Body but a King. 


But this good King it feems was told, 
By fome that were with him too bold, 
If e’er you hope to gain your Ends, 
Carefs your Foes, and truft your Friends 3 
Your Friends no difrefpect can move, 
They'll be your Friends becaufe. they 

love, 
But if your Fees fhould take Thiags ul, 
They'll be your Foes, becaufe they will; 
Your Friends are loyal, good and ju/t, 
And can’t be urg’d to break their Fruft, 
They've no bafe Arts or wicked Ends, 


But are, and will be ftill your Friends. 


Your 
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ie Your Foes are jt“uovern, cruel, proua, 
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And will upo 1 the e ig aft Pretence 


Difown you for their lawful Prince. 


Therefore tis prudent, Sir, to flatter 

Thefe Foes, left they fhould you befpaz- 

And find.a Method to deftroy. 

Thofe Pleafures which you now enjoy. 

HG Thefe. were the Doéirines that were 
taught, 

Till this: unthinking King was. brought 

To leave his Friends to Hees andidiegT 7 


An ill Reward for Loyalty. 


I i | But leave we this tanother Place, 

i And now return to Hudibra ; 

Who finding, like an artful Shaver, 
That he was got fo high in Favour. 
And had the Monarch’s Ear, and more 
Was of the Cal’net of his hore ; 

A 
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A Whore of State, who knew the length 
| Both of the Menarch’s Purfe and Strength, 
Without much Thinking or Projefing, 
- oO 
To Squire Ralph fell thus reflecting. 
g J fo 
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| Since you have went my halfs in all 
M’ Adventures, whether great or {mall, 
| ‘Twould be unjuft if you fhould lack, 


In th’ sidvantages your Snack. 


You fee the Court how “tis Enchanted, 


SEA? AES ORES? Nee NORA! 
eee, “ : . 


By Witches and Hobgoblings haunted, 


And how the Prince his Treafure fquan- 
ders, 
aa his'Concubines and Panders ; 
Vhilft his true Friends, the Cavaliers, 
| A aut Want all hang their Ears ; 
Are allnegleéted and poftpon’d, 


And rarely feen, ‘and hardly ownd. 


Quothe Ra/ph, all this I own is true, 
But what isthis to Me and You 2 
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I grant, indeed, the Cavaliers 

Have Caufe enough to hang their Ears, 

When they fee Panders, Pimps, and | Cul- 
lies, 

Sharpers, Setters, Rakes and Bullies, 

To Favours and high Pofts preferr'd, 

They can’t be blam’d to think it hard 5 

But ftill the Advantages you mention, 


Are foreign to my Comprehenfion. 


Quothe Hudibras, you are fo forward, 
So pofitive and fo untoward, 
That you breakin and cavil ftill, 
And will.do fo. becaufe you will; 
Elfe I'd have told you the Defignz 
Betwixt my fe/f and Concubine, 
And how for youa Poft was fixd, 
Unto my.own the very next. 


Quothe Ralph, if Imay be fo bold; 
I fear your Projet will not holds 


Good 


| 
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Good Projeéts at a Court can’t thrive, 
Where Vice has fole Prerogative. 
Indeed if you propofe to be, 

A Pimp among the Quality; 

Or if your Worfhip could endure, 
The flavith Bufinef to procure, 

And have allotted me a Station 

To ferve you in that Occupation, 
Then we fome Favours might inherit, 
But nothing elfe has any Merzz. 

But, Sir, as there is no good Warrant, 
To make a Pimp of a’ Knight Errant; 
And as our learned Authors tell, 

The Trades are f{carce convertible, 

I hope your Worfhip will not err, 
From th’ Rules of Chivalry and War. 


For my Part, I a Court defpife, 
Where none but Whores and Villains 


tT es 
rile ; 
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Nor will I on the Man depend, 
I fee ungrateful to his Friend: 
I'll to my Hurtin Peace retire, 


And there myfelf mytelt unjquire, 


Laugh at the Kyaves and Fools of State, 


And live without their Lvee or Hate ; 
But you to go or ftay are free, 
Tult as the Devil and you agree. 


J 


An old SONG on 


Written in the Year 1654. 
ae Mr. BU T-£ E-Ri 


A Faia SONG. 


I. 
E that would a new Courtier be, 
And of the late coyn’d Gentry, 
‘A Brother of the Prick-ear'd Crew, 
Half a Presbyter, half a Few, 


When he is pees in a bis | 


Let him to our ‘Coit repair, 


Where all Trades and Relizidn are. 
L Lie 
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Il. 


If he can devoutly Pray, 

Feaft upon a fafting Day, 

Be longer blefling a warm Bit, 

Than the Cook was drefling it, 

With Covenants and Oaths difpence, 

Betray his Lord for Forty Pence, 
Let him to our Court repatr, 


Where all, &c. 
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Il. 


If he be one of the eating Tribe, 
Both a Pharifee, and a Scribe, 
And hath learn’d the fniveling Tone 
Of a flux’d Devotion, 
Curfing from his {weating Tub 
The Cavaliers to Beelzebub 5 

Let him, &c. 


IV. 
Who fickler than the City Ruff, 


Can change his Brewer's Coat to Buft e 
es is 


| 
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His Dray-Cart to a Coach, the Beaft 
Into two Flanders Mares at leaft, 
Nay, hath the Art to murder Kings, 
Like David, only with his Slings ; 

Let him, &c. 

Ve: 

If he can invert the Word, 
Turning his Ploughfhear to a Sword, 
His Caffock to a Coat of Mail ; 
‘Gainft Bifhops and the Clergy rail, 
Convert Paul’s Church into the Mews ; 
Make a new Colonel of old Shoes ; 


Let him, &c. 
VI. 


Who hath Commiffion to convey 

Both Sexes to Famaica, 

There.to-beget new Babes of Grace 
On Wenches, hotter than the Place, 
Who carry-in their Tails a Fire, 

Will rather fcorch than quench Defire ; 


Let him, &c. 
L 2 Written 


Written by Mr: Butler on the Wall, 
in the Room, where King Charles 
the I. was confin’d a Prifoner, in 
Carisbrook Caftle, in the Je . of 
Wight. . 


W Hat difinal Horror, and as difmal 
Gloom, 
Invades the hallow’d Silence of this 


Where Majefty in Mourning fat, to wait 

The wretched News of his more wretch- 
ed Fate ? 

Curft Spawn of Schifm! to give the 
dreadful Shock, 

Which fent a King a Martyr from the 
Block. 

The barb’rous Act, which {mote his 
Royal Head, | 

Our Calendars fhall ever dye with red ; 

To 
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To paint the Overthrow of Church and 
State, 


| In the rebellious Times of Forty Eighr, 


} Er ee A 
| My Myfe, with the fhrill Ecchoes of 


thefe Walls, 
For Vengeance on the bloody Nation calls ; 
| And weeps, till fruicful Albion is freed 
| From the Fanaticks peftilential Breed ; 
E 
| An Of-fpring {prung from thar moft o- 
| dious Race, 
Whote Hanging wou'd the Tripple-Tres 
difgracé, 

The Royal Captive here remain’d in 
inl 
Tears, 
Till Bradfhaw doom’d a Period to his 
| Years ; 

But now the injur’d Saint in Peace do’s 

dwell, 

Whilft thofe that judg’d him are fecur’d 

in Hell, 
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Hh H Ere fuch a Creature breeds, whofe 

tl va ugly Sight, 

Like Bajfilishs, wou'd Travellers affright! 

Such Monjlers Africk never did produce, 

Nor Lucifer, whet all his Imps broke 
loofe, 

To win, by force of Arms, celeffial Sway, 

But, unfuccefsful, loft the fatal Day: 

And if its Name by any fhould be ask’d, 

It is a Presbyterian unmask'd : 

His Eyes at Vice look fad, and full of | 
Woe, 

Yet Heart and Tongue together never go ; 

His Words in Conventicles virtuous be, 

But naufeous, when at Home, to Mode/ty. 


To 
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To feem Devout, he hates all common 


Whores ; 

But thofe which ply in private much 
adores. 

He trembles, when a firft-rate Oarh he 
hears ; 


ut Perjury his Int’reft feldom fears. 
In folemn Leagues and Covenant he takes 
Delight; bur greater in the Vows he 

breaks : 

And as Informing is his darling Trade, 
He is a godly Man in Mafquerade. 
In fine, he’s born, he lives and dies in Sz, 
A Saint without, and Devil all within. 
Nay, as his Sanétity’s a ptous Fraud, 


Which none but Kuaves and Villains can 
applaud ; 


He is all Hypocrite, and what is worfe, 
The Scorn of Men, and God’s eternal Curfe. 
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COMISH PRIEST 


Deny’d Hell-Room. 


By the fame Hand. 


A Romifb Priest that dy’d the other 
: Day, 


r? 


His Soul to Hell went prefently away. 


The Devil thar then ftood Centinel, 


Ask’d him, from whence he came, and 
why to Hell? 
I am a Prieft, quoth he, come to fu- 
ftain 
In thefe dark Cells juft and eternal Pain. | 
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Corporal, quoth the Devil, and began to 
roar, 

Corporal make hafte, for here’s a Prieft 
at Door ! 

The Corporal afrighted, ‘cryed, Away! 

Be gone thou Prieft, for here thou may 
not ftay: 

For he who upon Earth did prove fo 
Evil 

To eat his God, will eat in He! 

Devil. 


EES ERIE 


Ma. Ss as 7 
on oh ch dh dh ch dh ch ah oh 
Pale Sedie FEM es cSteseate: ENEMAS OTH FIED ESED 

; Cathebated site ba'hebs Ko Ca[noealed 


cs ¢ Se Ge Se Ge Oe GP GP 


* a Bx ra oT Ak 
cee Sy, ESS He 1% ieee HERE» OS Sy 


THE 


REFORMATION. 


Written by 
Mr. SAMUEL BUTLER. 


In. the Year 1652. 


I. ‘a 


Elf me nor of Lords and Laws, 
Rules or Reformation, 
All that’s done’s not worth two Straws. 
To the Welfare of the Nation 5 
If Men in Pow’ do rant it ftill, 
And give no Reafon but their Will 


For 
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| For all their Domination ; 

| Or, if they do an Act that’s juft, 

| Tis not becaufe they wou'd, but muff, 

_ To gratify fome Party’s Luft, 


Or meerly for a Fafhion.. 


II. 

All our Expence of Blood and Purfe 

Has yer produced no Profit ; 
Men are ftill as bad, or worfe, 

And will whate’er comes of it : 
Weve fhuffi'd out, and fhuffi’d in 
The Perfon, but retain the Sin, 

To make our Game the furer ; 
Yet, fpight of all our Pains and Skill, 
The Knaves all in the Pack are ftill, 
And ever were, and ever will, 
Tho fomething now demurer. 
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And it can never but be fo, 
Since Knaves are ftill:in Fafhion ; 
Men of Souls. fo bafe and low, 
Meer Bigots of the Nation ; 
Whofe Defigns are, Pow’r and Wealth,. 
At which by Rapine, Fraud and Stealth 
Audacioufly they vent re ye ; 
They lay their Confciences afide, 
And turn with ev'ry Wind and Tide, 
Puff’d on by Ignorance and Pride, 
And all to look like Gentry. 


IV. 
Crimes are not punifh’d ‘caufe they're 
Crimes, 
But ‘caufe;:they’re low, and: little 


Mean Men for mean Faults in thefe 


Times 
Make Satisfaction to a Tittle, 


While 


While thofe in Office and in Power, 
Boldly the Underlings devour, 

Our Cobweb-Laws can’t hold ‘em ; 
They fell for many a thoufand Crown 
Things which were never yet their 
| own, 

And this is Law and Cuffom grown; 

"Caufe thofe do judge who feld ‘em. 

essa ‘ic 

Brothers ftill with Brothers brawl, 

| And for Trifles fue ‘em, 

For two Pronouns that fpoil all, 
Contentious meum and tuum. 
The wary Lawyer buys and builds,1 
While the Client fells his Fields 

To facrifice his Fury ; 

And when he thinks.robtain. his Rights 

He’s baffled off, or beaten quite 

By th’ Judges Will, or Lawyer's Slight» 
Or Ignorance of the Jury.. 
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See the Tradefinan, how he thrives 
With perpetual Trouble; 

) How he cheats and how he ftrives 

i -  - His Eftare t’enlarge and double ; 

Extort, opprefs, grind and encroach, 

To be a Squire and keep a Coach, 

(ea And to be one oth’ Quorum, 

| Who may with’s Brother-W orfhips fit, 

Ht And judge without Law, Fear, or W its 

Poor petty Thieves, that nothing get, 
And yet are brought before ‘em. 


Vil 


And his Way to get all this, 

i Is meer Diffimulation ; 

a . No Factious Lecture does he mifs, 
And {capes no Schifm that’s in Fafhion: 

But, with fhort Hair, and‘fhining Shoes. 

He with two Pens and Note-book goes» 
And winks, and writes at random 5 


Thence, with fhort Meal and tedious 
Grace, In 
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In a loud Tone and publick Place, 
Sings Wifdom's Hynms, that trotand pace, 
As if Goliah feann’d. ’em. 


But when Death begins his Threats, 
And his.Confcience ftruggles, 
To call to Mind his former Cheats, 
Then at Heaven he turns his Juggles 
And out of all’s ill-gotren Store, 
He gives a Dribling to the Poor, 
An Hofpital or School-houfe ; 
And the fuborn’d Prieft for his Hire, 
Quite frees him from th’infernal Fire, 
And places him in th’ Angels Quire: 
Thus thefe Jack-Puddings fool us! 
IX. 
All he gets by’s Pains, i’th’ Clofe, 
Is, that he dy'd worth fo much; 
Which he on’s doubtful Seed beftows, 
That neither care nor know much: 
- Then Fortune’s Favourite, his Heir, 
| aes ; Bred 


The Reformation. 
Bred bafe, and ignorant, and bare, 

Is blown up like a Bubble ; 
Who wondring at’s own fudden Rule, 
By Pride, Simplicity and Vice, 
Falls to his Sports,Drink,Drabs and Dice, 

And makes all fly like Stubble. 

X. 

‘And rhe Church, the other Twin, 


Whofe mad Zeal enrag’d us, 


SSE 


Ts not purified a Pin 
By all thofe Broils in which. fh’en- 
gaed. us: 
We our Wives turn’d out of Doors, 
: And took in Concubines arid “Whores, 
i To make an Alteration ; 
; Our Pulpiteers are proud and bold, 
They their- own -Wills ‘and - Factions 
hold; | 
And fell Salvation #ill for Gold; ' 
And here’s our’RE FORMATION! 


XTz. 
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XI. 


| ’Tis a Madnefs then to make 


oe 


Thriving our Employment, 
And Lucre love for Lucre’s fake, 


Since we've Poffeffion, not Enjoy- 
ment. 


Let the Times run on their Courfe, 
For Oppofition makes them worfe, 

We ne’er fhall better find ’em ; 
Let Grandees Wealth and Pow’r engrofs, 
And Honour too, while we fit clofe, 


And laugh, and take our plenteous 
Dofe 


Of Sack, and never mind ‘em. 
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I. 


since it has been lately enacted High- 
Treafon 


For a Manto fpeak Truth of the 
Heads of the State, 


Let every one make Ufe of his Reafon ; 


See and hear what he can, but take 
heed what he prate: 


For the Proverbs do learn us, 
He that fiays from the Battle fleeps in a 
whole Skin, 
And our Words are our own if we can keep 
‘em ins 
What Fools are we then who to prarttle 
begin 
Of Matters that do not concern us? 
Il. Ler 
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Il. 


Let the three Kingdoms fall to one of 
the Prime Ones, 


My Mind is a Kingdom, and {hall 
be to me: 


I'd make it appear, if I had but the 
Time once, 


‘Tm happier with One than he can be 
with Three, 


If I may but enjoy it: 
He that’s mounted on high, is a Mark 
for the Hate, 
And the Envy of every pragmatical 
Pate, 


While he that lies low is fecure in his 
State, 


And the great Ones do fcorn to an- 
noy it. 
Il. 


I’m never the berter which Side gets 
the Battle, 
The Tubs or the Croffes, what is it to 
me 


*Twill neither increafe my Goeds nor 
my Chattel, For 
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For a Beggar's a Beggar, and fo he 
fhall be, 
Unlefs he turn Traytor. 

Let Mifers take Courfes to heap up their: 

Treafure, 

Whofe Luft has no Limits, whofe Mind 

has no Meafure ; 

Let me but be quiet, and rake a little 

Pleafure, 
A little contents my Nature. 

My Petition fhall be, thar Canary be 

cheaper, 


Without Patent, or Cuftom, or cur- 


er 


fed Excife, 
That the Wits may have leave to drink 
deeper and deeper, 
And not be undone while rheir Héads 
they baptize, 
And in Liquor do drench ‘em : 
If this were but granted, who. would 
not defire 
To dub himfelf one of Apolos own 


Quire ? 
Well 


— 
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| Well ring out the Bells when our Nofes 
are on Fire, 

And-the Quarts fhall be Buckets to 

‘quench “ém. 


V. 

Laccount him.no Wit that is gifted at 
| railing, 
| And flirting at thofe who above him 
| do fit, 
| While they can outdo him at Whipping 
| and Jayling, 
|. Then his Purfe or hig Perfon mut pay 
| for his Wit ; 

‘Tis better to be drinking, 


! Qo 3 ° = . 
If Sack were reform’d into Twelve- 
pence a Quart, 


Vd ftudy for Mony to merchandife for’, 


And with a true Friend wou'd make 
merry and {fport, 


Not a Word, bur we'll pay ’em 
with Thinking. 


The 
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The Fub-Preacher. 


Wrih Face and Fafhion to be known, : 
With Eyes all white, and many | 

a Groan, | 

With Neck awry, and fniveling Tone, | 
And Handkerchief from Nofe new 


blown, 

And loving Cant to Sifter Foan, 

Tis a new Teacher about the Town, 

Oh! the Town's new Teacher. 
With cozening Laugh, and hollow Cheek 
To get new Gatherings every Week, 
With paltry Senfe as Man can fpeak, 
With fome {mall Hebrew and no Greek, 


With Hums and Haws when Striff’s to 
feek, 
Ts a new Teacher, &c. 
With Hair cut fhorter than the Brow, 


With little Band, as you know how, 
With 
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| With Cloak like Paul, no Coat I trow, 
With Surplice none, nor Girdle now, 


With Hands to thump, nor Knees to 
bow, 


"Tis a new Teacher, &c. 

| With Shop-board Breeding and Intrufion, 
By fome outlandifh Inftitution ; 

With Calvin's Methods and Conclufion, 

| To bring all Things into Confufion, 

_ And far-fetch’d Sighs, for meer Illufion, 
| "Ts a new Teacher, &c. 

| With Threats of abfolute Damnation, 

| But certainty of fome Salvation 

To his new Sect, not every Nation; 

| With Election and Reprobation, 

| And with fome Ufe of Con(olation, 

| “Ts anew Teacher, &c. 

| With Troops expecting him at Door 

| To hear a Sermon and no more, 

_ And Women following him good Store, 


And 


ee 
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And with great Bibles to turn o'er, 
Whilft Tom writes Notes, as Bar-boys 
icore, 
‘Tis a new Teacher, &c. 


With double Cap to put his Head in, 


aeneeme me 


That looks like a black Pot tipp’d witli | 
Tin, | 
: While with antick Geftures he doth ) 
: gape and grin ; 
The Sifters Admire, and he Wheedles 
them 1n, 


Who to Cheat their Husbands. think ir | 
no Sin, 


"Tis a new Teacher, &c. 
With great pretended {piritual Motions, } 
i And many fine whimfical Notions, | 

i With blind Zeal andlarge Devotions, 
| With preaching Rebellion, and raifing | 
Commotions, | 
‘And poyfoning the People with Geneva | 
Potions, i 
Tis anew Preacher, &c. i 
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Mola Afmarta: 
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Unreafonable and Infupportable 
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Now pre{s’d upon the Shoulders of this 


Groanine Nation. 


eth ain Sgn matt rae nr 


Fufque datum Sceleri. 


Printed privately Anno 1659. 


By Mr. Samuerr Burrer, 


eA aR 


PES 
SCO )2 
BC ie2 


Reprinted Anno 1715. 


Ot SPOOR 


READER. 


HE firft Volume. of Mr, Butler's 

Pofthumous Works, | daily finding a 
kind Recepsion in the. PVorld, the Bock 
feller hath been at great Coft and Pains.t 
collec a Second Velume of that Incompara- 
ble Author's Pieces ; among which 1s, with 
the greateft Difficulty, procurd this excel- 
lent One, intituled, Mola Afinaria: whieh 
(altho Mr. Prynne’s Name, by way of 
Irony, # put to it) was certainly written 
by the Author of Hudibras; as appears 
by the remainder of the Title, which runs 
thus: Or the unreafonable and infup-. 
portable Burthen now prefs’d upon. the 
Shoulders of this groaning Nation, by 
the headlefs Head, and unruly Rulers, 
that Ufurp upon the Liberties and Pri- 


7 


0 


Yad 


vileges of the oppreffed People: Held 
forth in a Remonftrance to all thofe that 
have.yet found and impartial Ears [Ob- 
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Serve that Sarcafm] to hear, and duly 
weighed in the Scales of Equity and 
Juftice: Wherein is demonftrated what 
Slavery the Nation muft fubject irfelf 
to, by allowing the Lawfulnefs and U- 
furped Authority of the pretended Long 
Parliament, now unlawfully and violent- 
ly held at Weftminfter. The Motto, Juf- 
que datum Sceleri, taken from the firft 
Book of Lucan’s Pharfalia, # a propos to 
the Subje& ; and the Title made fo ex- 
travagantly long,in derifion to Mr. Prynne’s 
Titles to all his Works, which generally com- 
prebended the whole fcope of them, without 
any occafion of a Preface. But, neverthe- 
lefs, we are very well affurd, that this 
Piece the Performance of Mr. Butler, 
becaufe the ingenious Mr. Wood, in his 
Athenz Oxonienfes confirms it 5 and as tt 
zs now very fcarce and valuable, we may rea- 
fonably fuppofe twill find the fame kind En- 
tertainment among all that love Monarchi- 
cal Government and Epifcopacy, as the other 
Subjeéts which flow'd from his as truly Loyal 
as unparallel d Pen. 
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HERE is not any thing 
i] in the Univerfe deferves 
| lefs to be a Member of it, 
than a felf-feeking Man, 
who, unconcern’d in the 
publick Good, regards 
" only his private Intereft. 
The World unwillingly contributes to_ 
his Maintenance ; and Nature lefs ab- 

hors a Vacuum, than that any Place 
fhould be fill’d by a Subject fo empty 
of Defert. Heisa favage Creature in 
the midft of civil People, not deferving 
to be born of others, as not caring to 
live, but for himfelf. Nay, it is wor- 
thily reputed a kind of civil Death, to 
M 3 do 
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do n iothing elfe but live: For as long as 
we have a Countr ry to abide in, we have 
3 Duty ro tender - All we have, we 

ive from it; and by confequence owe 
it all we have. Our Lives and Fortunes 
are {afeft, when ventur’d for the pub- 
lick Intereft; and he 1s. the trueft Lover 
of Law a1 nd ‘Li iberty, thar aifects rather 
to be ruled, than torule; he’s the freeft 
Subject that creates pheniele a volun- 
rary Slave to his ‘Countries’ Service. 
Take from the World this inviolable 
Law, (that is not writ in Brafs, but 
leeply imprinted in Loyal Hearts) 
and it fhall again turn favage and bar- 
barous. This is a truth fo manifet, 
and not to be diffembled, thar never 
yet was there a Tyrant, but pret rended 
to be a Saviour of the People, Liberty, 
Confcience, a_ glorious Nation, The 
Good Old Cat fe, and fuch {pecious 


Wames are made iy of: Nec guifquam 
alienum fervitiu ES = domi nationem 
concupr it, ut non eadem ifta vecabula 


ufurpa  : Tacit. Thefe Machiavi- 
lian Tricks, and Political Cheats fo 
ofren put upon the People of our Na- 
tion, methinks fhould have, by this 
tine, 
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tine, undeceived us With,a fad experi- 
ence of the Miferies we have fubjected 
ourfelves to, by a perpetual Itch-of re- 
forming, annulling, creating Laws, and 
framing new Governments to the "Mo- 
del of every Grandee’s Ambition: And 
yet_we are again ready to thrufé our 
Necks into a new Yoke of Slavery, Tae 
ther than any Man will, engage his pri- 
vate Fortunes, and venture to sedeemy 
his Country from Bondage. Ic is laid 
to the Charge of Englifh- Men, by Fo- 
reigners, that we are diawdre, and a- 
beve all Nations prerending to Civility 
the greateft Self-feekers, as regarding 
much more our own particular than 
the general Conceras. I muft needs 
fay, other Nations would have Cano- 
nizd: for Martyrs, and erected Statues 
afrer their Death to the Memory of 
fome! of our Compatriots, whom ye 
havesbarbaroufly defaced and’ mangled, 
yet alive, for no a Motive bur their 
fiedia ited’ Zeal. Ir has been: (I know, 
not whether I fhould fay) your Muil- 

fortune, or my Glory, to become a 
Sufferer for the legal Vindication of 
the Liberties of oir Kingdom; but yer 
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Fnever knew what it was to fear, when 
I perceived myfelf engaged in fo good 
a Caufe; not Envy, nor fnarling Pam- 
phlets fhall {top the Courfe of my Pen, 
freely rifining into my Country’s De- 
fence, which my Profeffion and Age for- 
bid me to vindicate by the Sword. Let 
young Men fistat It with their Strength 
and Arms, ler’ old Men fecure it by 
their Heads and Counfel: For my part, 
I defire to live no longer than I can in 
fome fort contribute to fo glorious a 
Work. I have of late been fnarled at 
for it, by certain licentious Scriblers, 
that durft not own their Names for 
fear of difcovering their Affes Ears: 
However, they are pleafed to twitch 
at the honourable Remnant of mine. 
They thought to have ftop’d my Mouth 
by their brawling and braying ; ‘but 
I dare yet {peak louder, and I’ hope 
I fhall be heard by. all fuch as have yet 
found and‘impartial Ears: Bur if my. 
Cry will not reach you, I fear, (dear 
Countrymen) the Voice of Blood will 
fpeedily interrupt your flumbring Se- 
curity. Thofe that will be lawlefs, 


find fault with my Writings, becaufe I; 


Vin- 
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vindicate the anciently eftablifh’d Laws 
of England; and tax me of defperate 
Wonfenfe, becaufe I will nor allow them 
an unlimitted, illegal Legiflative Power 
ro repeal, annul, alter, and enact what 
Laws foever they deem beft to ferve 
their own turns. They deceitfully cry 
out, Salus Populi fuprema Lex est! tf 
An Axiom that I no ways deny to 
be true; but I would defire to be in- 
ftructed who are to be Judges of what 
is expedient for the good of the People ? 
The Author of the forecited Maxim 
fays, Leges Magiftratibus prefunt, ut 
Magiftratus prafunt populo: And the 
great Doctor St. duflin not doubted to 
affirm, that thofe Societies where Law 
and Juftice is not, are not Common- 
wealths or Kingdoms, but Magna la- 
trocinia, * great Thefts and trepanning 
Cheats. As for the Power of altering 
Laws, or bringing in new ones, ana fet- 
ting up new Governments, it is allow- 
| ed by wife Men, that all Power law- 
_ fully exercifed upon a Commonwealth, 
muft neceffarily be derived either from 
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the Appointment of God, who is the 


fupreme Lord of all ; or from the Con- 


fent of the Society. irfelf, thar hath 
the next Power .to his,. of difpofing 
of their own Liberty, as. they {hall 
think fic for their good, whofe be- 
nefir is the end of all Government. 
Therefore whoever arrogates fuch Pow- 
er:to himfelf, that cannot produce ,one 
of thefe two Titles, is not a Ruler, 
but an Invader, or a Tyrant. Now, 
how this pretended, Long . Parliament, 
reftored by the force of Soldiers, by 
whofe force it had firft been diffolved, 
and was. before annulled by the Death 
or Murther of King Charles. the Firft, 
that fummoned it, he being Princzpi- 
am, caufa, 9. finis..Parliamenti 5 after 
his Murther, the Houfe of Lords. and 
Monarchy being abolifhed, and fo ma- 
ny of the ancient Members thrown out, 
new ones unduly elected, and fuch, hor- 
rid. Thefts, Rapes, c.,commiutted by 
them upon the People, can, lawfully 
be faid the Peoples. Reprefentatives, 
and authorized. by them, is the greateft 
Riddle that ever was propounded to a 
puzzled State. It was in the Year 
1649, 


’ 
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1649, that I publithed a Legal Vindi- 
cation of the Liberties of Hiieland : in 
which I demonftrated the Nallity of 
the. then pretended Long Parliament : 
And lately I fet forth’ a lively Pattern 
of the fpurious Old Cau/e, prete ided 
to be revived and vindicated by the 
fine Pageant or now-fitting Ghoft 
the Jong-fince departed Long 
ment ; neither need I reafon 
with reafonable Perfons about tr: ¥ 
fince this fantafticak Hobgobling ap- 
pears ftill ‘to fright the quiet Peon! B; 
and tempts them (like an evil Spirit} 


to give themfelves to fuc an unruly 


Devil; FE will here only ho Id forth to 
the view of all good Engin yon, what 
Slavery they mu ft needs fubject them- 
felves ‘unto, if they refolve to caft off 
for ever their lawful Mafter and Sove- 
reign, and take for new Maf ters thefe 


bad 

and ask of is own ae lence 

HOSE notwithftanding all former Oat Bs 
f Allegiance, Supremacy, Proteftarion 

falda’ Leagues and Covenants, €c. 
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| he can voluntarily fubmit to, and there- 
1) by freely acknowledge, contrary to his 


ec. 
I. That there may be, and now isa 


land, actually in being, legally conti- 


lawfully re-affembled without King, 
Lords, or moft of their Fellow-Mem- 
ee bers, confifting only of a few late Mem- 
bers of the Commons Houfe. 

II. That this Parliament, re-eftablifh- 
Th ed by a Military Force, and packed to- 
gether by Power of an Army combi- 
ning with them, hath juft and lawful 
Authority, and had. it before, 


we 
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1. To Arraign, Condemn and Execure 
| their lawful King himfelf, with 
fat the Peers and Commons of this 
i Realm. y 
2.. Fo difinherit the King’s Pofterity 
of the:Crown. 
i 3.. To extirpate Monarchy and the 
| whole Houfe of Peers. 
4. To. violate the Privileges, Rights, 
Freedoms, Cuftoms, and alee, the 
Con-. 


former Knowledge and the faid Oath, 


lawful-affembled. Parliament of Eng- 


nuing after the late King’s Death, or 


Mora Astnaria 253 


Conftitutions of Parliaments them. 
felves ; to change and fubvert the 
ancient Government, Seals, Laws, 
Writs, Courts. and Coin of the 
Kingdom. 

5- To fell and difpofe of all the 
Lands, Revenues, Jewels, Goods 
of the Crown, with the Lands of 
Deans and Chapters, for their own 
Advantages, not. for the eafing of 
the People from. Taxes: 

6. To diipofe of the Forts, Ships, 
Forces, Offices of Honour, Power, 
Truft or Profit, to whom they 
pleafe. 

7. To raife and keep up what Forces 
by Land or Sea they pleafe, and 
impofe Taxes, &c. to make what 
new Acts, Laws, and reverfe what 
old ones they think méer. 

8. To abfolve themfelves (by more 
than a Papal Power) and all the 
Subjects of this Land, from all 
the aforefaid Oaths, Engagements,, 
Proteftations, Sc. 

g. To permit, fettle, or-invent what 
Sect, Herefy, or Religion they 
pleafe, provided’ they be nor Pa- 

pacy: 
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pacy or Prelacy, and that they 


Wd 
allow not Blafphemy againft the 
‘| Trinity. 

He 10. Lask now if every freebotn Sub- 
! ‘ect that hath nor raifed himfelf 
an Intereft by Villany, or an E- 
ftare by Robbery, or incurred a 
Guilt to the Gallows, for, ha- 
ving his Hand in Blood, had not 
better venture Life and Fortunes 
ro reduce the true and lawful 
i Heir into a peaceful Pofieffion of 
' his Right, than to authorize by 
his Confent a new-fangled Go- 
vernment, compacted of Treafon, 
Ufurpation, Tyranny, Theft and 
Murder ? 
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READER. 


T # E_ fermer Volume of thefe Works 

hath an excellent Key, made by the in- 
genious Sir Roger L’Eftrange, to Hudi- 
bras; a Copy whereof Was formerly tranf- 
mitted to our Hands by the Learned Dr. 
Midgley: But that Manufcript being de- 
ficient by frequent Tranferiptions, or other= 
wife, we Lie procur'd the Original one, 
written-by the abovefaid worthy Knight ; 
which a. Continuation of the other, and 
wholly explains the Meaning of Mr. Butler, 
in all thofe obfcure Paffages which relate to 
the Perfons or Things concern'd in the gran nd 
Rebellion of Forty “One ; ; fo that whoever 
now converfes with the W ritings of that 
Author, may read and know the Delian 
ang 
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To the READE R. 


and Scope of him with Eafe and Pley ure. 
The Key, which hath been fo long defired 
by the World, in both Volumes, « now com= 
pleat, and fo much to the full Purpofe, that 
it cannot be mended with Alterations or Ad- 
ditions by any other Hand. So tf the Rea- 
der is herewith pleas'd, ‘tis all the Satisfa- 
tion he defires, who hath-been put to fome 
trouble to oblige the Bookseller with fo ne- 
ceffary an Explanation of Mr. Butler's fixft 
Works, which made him as famous when a= 
live as dead, and thereby obtain d more He- 
nour than Homer, whofe Works feund no 
Acceptation in he Country. till after his 
Death. 
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Ag 
Page 279.. line 640. 


But for our Adoniram Byfield. 


Broken Apothecary, who retriev d 

his Fortune by fiding with the Re- 
bels, and voted any thing to be Law, 
tho” in’ defiance of their Fun idamentals. 
Page 
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C. 
Page 51. line 702. 


Was no Difpute a-foot between 
The Caterwauling Brethren ? 
Pointing at thofe grave Rabbies of 
the Fanaticks, who in Points of Divi- 
nity never traded in any larger Authors 
than the 4/femblies Catechi/m. 


Page 279. line 636. 
But from our Calamies. 


This Calamy was a - Presbyteriat 
Parfon, and much noted for preaching 
Sedition inftead of Loyalty; his Pa- 
tron was Waller,.to- whofe Lady -he 
often ran for a Ufe of Confolation. 


Page 279. line 635. 


Where had they all their gifted-Phrafes, 
But from our Calamies and Cafes ? 


This Cafe was a Diffenting Preacher, 
who gloried in finging an Hofanna to 
that Arch-Trayror Oliver Cromwel.; 
and to increafe that Ufurper’s Army, 
lay with the Sifters of his whining Con- 
gregation. Page 


AKetoHupieras, 


Page 306. line 1550. 
They've roafted Cook. 


He was once an honeft Barber, but 
for his Loyalty receiving fome Perfe- 
| Cution, and feeing what Profit arofe by 
| trimming the State, he turn’d as arrant 

a Knave as any of his Perfecutors. 


Page 283. line 765. 


And till they firft began to Cant, 
And fprinkle down the Covenant. 


_ The Covenant was a fort of rebelli- 

| ous Combination made.among the Scots 

formerly, be of what Religion they 

would ; infomuch, that had thefe Beafts 

been to have enter’d the Ark, it would 

| have puzzled Noah to have fuired them 
into Pairs, 


Page 36. line 194. 
He'll fign it with Cler. Parl. Dom. Com: 


Pointing at the Impudence of thofe 
| Rebels, which would authorize their 
| Villany by figning it wich Forms that 
were legal, while a King was in effe; 
but not when they affum’d all Power in 
) their own Hands. Page 


ot saat 9A Nees reenactment 
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D. 
Page 305. line 1534. 
And while the Work is carrying on, 
Be ready lifted under Dun. 
The Name of the Fanaticks Hang- 
man, whofe Hands were often ftained 
with the Blood of Loyal Subjects. 


Page 268. line 270, 

ce neeee-e--Others tamper d, 

For Desborough. 

One of the Rump’s Colonels, whofe 
Valour, like the reft of thefe Tatterdes | 
malians, proceeded from his Ignorances | 
But tho’ thefe Puritan Soldiers were fuc- 


E. 
Page 267. line 240. 
And now the Saints began their Reign; 
For which they d yearn'd fo long in vain, 
And felt fuch Bowel-Hankerings, 
To fee an Empire all of Kings. 


| 
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An Empire of Kings fignifies a De- 
mocracy, or Commonwealth Govern- 
ment; or our Author here rather points 
at the Statoeracy ef thofe Times, which 
(like the Marmalukes) govern’d by an 
Army-Power. 

E. 
_ Page 287. line 894. 

That reprefent no Part o’th’ Nation, 

But Fifher’s Folly Congregation. 

A Meering-Houfe, builr by one Fifher 
a Shoemaker, where Devenfhire-Square 
now ftands, in 16593; but the Reftau- 
ration of the Royal. Family happening 
the next Year after, it was pull’d dowa 
by fome Loyalifts ; and then lying ufe- 
lefs, it was call’d Fifher’s Folly. 


Page 268. line 270. 


wenn------- --- Others tamper d, 

For Fleetwood 

He was one of the Roundheads Com- 
manders, who pretended to be a Babe 
of Grace too ;_ but certainly it was not 
in his perfonal, bur (as the State So- 
phifters diftinguifh it) in his politick 


Capa- 
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Capacity ; regenerated ab extra, by. the 
Zeal of the Houfe he fat in; as Chic- 
kens are hatch'd at Grand Cairo, by the 
adoption of an Oyen. 

G. 

Page 42. line 395. 

As ftout Armida, hold Thaleftris, 
And fhe that would have been the Miftrefs 
Of Gondibert. 


Pointing at Sir Wiliam Davenans, the 
Author of a Poem call’d Gondibert. 


H. 
Page 297. line 1239. 
I a The Ile of Wight 
Will rife up, if you deny t, 
Wrhere Henderfon and th’ other Maffes, 
Were fent to cap Texts, and put Cafes, 


This Fellow was a Diffenting Parfon, 
fent to Uxbridge and the Ile of Wight, 
to difpute with King Charles the Firft, 
about Matters of Religion. He was 
mighty zealous for the bad Caufe 
which thofe of his bad Stamp call'd 


a good One; and was fuch an Admirer. 
| of 
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of Oliver Cromwel, that once in a 
i prepofterous Blafphemy to the Lord of 
) Holts, ftil’d him, the Archangel giving 
| Battle to the Devil. 


| Page 297. line 1250. : 
| They didnot mean,he wrought th’ effufion 
| In Perfon, like Hewlon. 


This Fellow was a Cobler, who had © 
but. one. Eye; and, throwing by his’ 
| Awl and Laft, went into the Parlia- 
_ment’s Army; where hearriv’d tothe 
| Dignity of a Colonel: And on that 
_ Day the King was Beheaded, he went 
with a Party of Horfe trom Charing- 
| Crofs to th Royal-Exchange, pro- 
claiming all the way, That whofoever 
_fbould fay, that Charles Stuart died 
wrongfully, fhould fuffer prefent 
Death. . 


Page 297. line 215. 
Vofs'd in a furioms Hurricane, 


Did Oliver give up his Reign. 


Pointing at the great Hurricane in 
which the Devil fetch’d -the Ufurper 
to his Territories, on the third of Sep- 
tember 1658, 

N Pag, 


A Key to uprsras. 


of 
Page 260. line t. 


The Learned write, an Infe&-Breeze 
Ls but.a Mangrel Prince of Bees, 
That fall, before a Storm, on Cows, 
Aud ftings the. Founder of his.Houfe. 


Meaning, by Infect Breeze, the Fas 
waticks.;, whofe Godlinefs is of the 
is ne Patentage with good Laws, both 
extraéted out of bad Manners; and 
whofe Viétories, in, the time of the 
Civil Wars, prow’d at laft like, the 
Magical Combat of Apuleius; who, 
thtukimg he had dlain.all three of his 


Enemies, found em, at laft but»a Tri-* 


umwitate of Bladders. Sach, and fo 
empty are the Triumphs of Rebels; 
but fo many.impofthumated kancies, fo 
many Bladders of their own blowing. 


Lid 
Paye 268+ lite 2790: 


cebcianeannmin OFDEFS tamper’ d 
ex Fleetwood,Defkorough €5 Lambart 
As 
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As for Fleetwood and Defborourh, 
we have taken notice of them.already : 
and as for Lambart, he was another 
rebellious Officer, who (like Don Quix- 
ot for Sancho Pancha) tought at adl 
Adventures to purchafe for the Ufurper 
the Government 6t rhis Iiland. 


Page 287. tine.909. 
Unlefs.it be the Bulls of Lenthal, 
That always paft for fundamental, 


He was Speaker of the Houfe of 
Commons to the Rump-Parliament ; 
who help’d out their falfe Weights 
with fome Scruples of Confcience 5 and 
with, their peremptory Scales could 
doom their lawful King with a Mene 
Tekel, 


| Page 102. line 1227. 
A lamwlefs Linfic-Woolfie Brother, 
Half of one Order, half ansther ; 
A Creature of amphibious Nature, 
On Land a Beaft, a Fifa in Water: 
That always preys an Grace or Siti, 
A Sheep without, aWolf within. 


This Linfe-Wool%e Brother hints on 
Andrew Crawford, a Scotch Preacher, 
| N. 2 who 
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ih who in thofz rebellious Times liv’d on 

1 the Sins of the People, which then was 
ati a good ftanding Difh, and verified the 
Axiom, Iifdem nutritur, ew quibas 
componitur. 


M. 


P.ige 278. line 529. | 
And’twas made out to us the laff 
Expedient,----- (I mean Marg’rets Faf?) 


The Rump-Parliament us’d to ‘have 
their publick Fafts kept in St. Marg c~ 
ret’s Church at Wefiminfer ; which 
they obferv’d fo folemnly, that if they 
eould come at any thing good to‘eat, 
they would prove to be as terrible 
Slaughter-men. as Fairfax his Soldix 
ers were wont to be at a Thankfgiving- 
Dinner. 


N. 


Page 50. line 662. 
In Name of King and Parliament. 


The fpecious Pretence by which the 
Rebels did beat up for Voluntiers.’' 


i Vn a Page 
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Page 10. line 285. 
But when the Date of Nock was ont; 
Of dropt the fympathetic Snout. 


By Nock is meant Oliver Cromwmel, 
that infamous Ufurper ; who rifled 
Colleges to. promote Learning, and 
pull’d down Churches for Edification : 
And here our Author alfo feems to take 
netice of his Nofe, which was not only: 
extream large, but was withal fo very 
red, that many who [v’d in his Time 
were wont to fay, that he wore the 
Dominical Letter upon’t. 


O. 


Page 279. line 638.. 
_ Without whofe fprinkling and fowing, 
Whohad eer heard of Owen? 


A Puritan Preacher, whofe Do&rine 
yan upon a certain Scale of Defiru&ion, 
which taught his Auditors to tuin the 
Father, beggar the Son, and ftrangle 
the Hopes of all Pofterity. 


N 
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P. 


Page 297+ line 1250% : 


They didnot mean,he wrought th’effufion 
In Per fon, like: Six Pride, 


‘his Perfon was a Dray+man, who 
throwing off his Allegiance to his Jaw- 
tul Sovereign , lifted himfelf in the 
Parliament Army 3 and for his Difloys 
wlty came in time to be a Colonel: 


c 


Page 122. line 368. 
He mounted S ynodsMen, and rode’en 
To Dirty-Lane and Little-Sodom. 


The firft of thefe Places is itr Eong- 
Acre, the other is Salifbury-Court in 
Fleetftreet, which was formerly the 
Retidence of Bawds and Whores, to 
which Hadibras’s Man, and other of 
his fan&ified Brethren reforted fome- 
times to. refrefh themfelves, wher 
troubled with any carnal Emotions. 


Page 
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Page 122. line 3770. 


| Made ’em corvet, like Spanith Jennet sy i | 
) And take the Ring at Madam --~---- \ 


| I know not for what reafon our Au- 
§ thor fhou’d dafh that Gentlewoman’s 
| Name, which makes Rhyme to Jen- 
| nets; but to make him as intelligible 
as we can, he hints here at one Mrs. 
Stennet, whofe Hufband was, by Pros 
feffion, a Broom-Man; and fhe tol- 
Jow’d the laudable Imployment of 
Bawding, and manag’d feveral In- 
trigues fer thofe Brothers and Sifters, 
whofe Purity confifted: chiefly in the 
| WhitenefS of their Linen.. 


W. | 
_ Page Th line 166. . 


Meet with the Parliament s Committee 
At Woodftock... 4 2 

Hinting at 4 Committee of the Long: 
Parliament fitting .in the King’s Pa- 
lace at Woodffock, where they were: 
(and. 
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Cand well fuch bloody Rebels might) 
frighten’d with feveral Apparitions ; 
infomuch that their ill Confciences 
flying in their Faces, they wotld hoid 


there no. more wicked Confultations. 
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Printed for Sam. BRISCOE. 


Juft, Publifhed,, in. Four neat Pocket 
-» Volumes, on an Elzivir Letter and 
. fuperfine Paper; 

He campleat Works of Mr. T9. Brown, 
‘ Serious and Comical, both in Profe 
and Verfe. The Fourth Edition , with 
many lirgé Additions never before made 
pubkck: As alfo a Key explaining the 
moft difficule Paffages of all his Volumes; 
and an Index to the whole. Adorn’d with 
Cuts, Defign’d’ and Engrav'd by the beft 
Maftcrs. 


~ 


2. TheWorks of His Grace George Villiers, 
faré Duke of Buckingham, in Two Volumes. 
Containing a compieat Coffection of all his 
Poems, Letters, and. Speeches, in Parlia- 
ment. And to which is added a Collection 
of the moft remirkable Speeches, Debates, 
and Conferences of the moft eminent 
Scarefmen on both fides, in the Houfe of 
Lords and Commons, from the Year 1540, 
to cle prefent Time, by the Earl of Cla 
x sae ars vendor” 


Books Printed, 8c. 


rendon, Earl.of Pembroke, F.arlof Rochefter, 
Earl of Briffol, Earl of Shaftsbury, Lord 
Fautkland, Lord Finch, Lord Lucas, Lord 
Wharton, Lord Capel, Lord Havetfham, Bi- 
thop Merks, Archbifhop Willams, General 
Monk, Sir William Perkins, Sir Afhly Cooper, 
Sir Charles Sidley, Sir Fohn Knight, Sir Li- 
onel Fenkins, Sir William Temple, Bulftrode 
Whitlock, E{q, and feveral others. The 
Third Edition: To which are added all the 
Duke's Plays, that were a@ted, ‘and thofe 
defign’d for the Stage: Adorn*d with Cuts. 


3. The Works of Petronius Arbiter, Tran- 
flared by feveral Hands. Witha Key by 
a Perfon of Honour: And alfo his Life and 
Character by Monfieur St. Evremont, The 
Fourth Edition. To which is added, fome 
other of the Roman Poets, viz. Catullus, 
Fibullus and Propertius. And Tranflations 
from the Greek of Pindar, Anacreon and 
Sappho, With a Poem on Telemachus, by 
the Duke of Devonfhire; and an Eflay on 
Poetry, by Febn Duke of Buckingham.. The 
whole: adorn’d with Cuts. 


4. PofthumousWorks in Profe and Verfe, 
Written in the Time of the Civil Wars and 
Reign of King Charles Il. by Mr. Samuel 
Butler, Author of Hudibras, from original 
Mfs. and fcarce and valuable Pieces for- 
merly printed ; with a Key to Hudibras by | 
Sit Roger L’Eftrange, Vola. 6. All. | 


Books Printed, &c. 
g. All the Works of Lucian in 8v, 


| Tranflated from the Gree& by Sir Henry 


) Sheers, Walter Moyle, Efq; Charles Blownt, 


— 


Efq, Mr. Atkins, Mr. Thomas Brown, Mr. 
Digby, Mr. Tate, Laurence Eachard, A.M. 
Mr. Sellers, Dr. Drake. Mr. Vernon, Col. 


| Blount, Andrew Baden, M.D. Mr. Aill, 


Captain Spragg, Captain Ayloff, Chriftopber 


| Eachard of Catharine- Hall, Cambridge , 


Mr. Savage, Fof. Wafhington, both of the 
Middle’ Temple, Fames Terrel, Efq,; Mr. 
Philips, and feveral other Perfons of Learn- 
ing and Quality. With the Life of Lycian, 
a Dfcourfe ot his Writings, and a Cha- 
racter of fome of the prefent Tranflators. 
By the late Famous Foln Dryden, Efg; ia 
4 Vols. Shits 


6, The Works’ of that wife Critick, Di- 
onyfius Longinus, or a Treatife concerning 
the Sovereign Perfection of Writing, faith- 
fully Tranflated from the Greek’ by Mr.wWel- 
fled; with fome Remarks on Milton, Spen- 
cer, Shakefpear, Dryden, the prefent Duke 
of Buckingham, Waller, and other Englifh 
Poets. 


7. Epicurus’$ Morals, tranflated from the 
Greek by Fohn Digby, Efq; with Comments 
and Reflections taken out of feveral Au- 
thors. Alfo Ifecrates his Advice to Demo- 
nicus. Done‘out of the Greek by che fame 
Hand, 
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Hand. . To which .is. added, an Effay on 
Epicurus’s. Morals. Written by Monfieur’ 
St. Evrement, and made Englifh by Mr. 
Fobnjon. | 


8. Affronomiz Carolina; or a new Theory 
of the Celeftial Motion, compofed ‘accor- 
ding to the beft. Obfervations, and moft 
rational Grounds.of. Arc, yer far more 
ealy, expedite,.and perfpicuous, than any 
before extant ; with exatt and moft eafy 
Tables thereunto, and, Precepts.,.for the 
Calculation of Eclipfes, dyc.. By Mrw Tho. 
Street ; with his Memorial Verfes on the 
Ecclefiaftical and Civil Calendar. The fe- 
cond Edicion, with Additions; che whole 
carefully correéted. “To which is added. 
an Appendix, containing a Collection of 
Obfervations .of., che: Moon’, and . Planets, 
made by Dr. Edmund Halley, Savilian. Pro- 
feffor of Geometry at.Oxford ; and.a Pro: 
pofal how to find out. the Longitude at Sea, 
by the help of thefe Obfervations. Prin- 
ted in a neat Quarto Volume, 
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